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ks lsee iteven yet 
house, deep in roses set; 
the fragrant mignonette. 


unong the leafy bowers, 
all hands full of bright-hued flowers— 
e-leaves fall in tinted showers 


he tresses, waving tree 


\ « her brow of ivory, 

Her face is very fair to see. 

she warbles sweetly on ber way, 
Her very notes are clearand gay 
\sski\larks’ joyous morning lay. 


fis bul a mem'ry—longago 

We laid her ‘neath the Winter snow, 

\ here bending weeping-willows grow. 
Ihe old house lies in ruin gray, 


Long tuted are the blossoms gay, 
\nd lam far, so faraway! 


AN IDLE DAY. 


BY C. Y. 


a fenced-in field at the end, 
which belonged to Squire Kingston, 
ind WNingston Hall stood about half-way 
lown on the right-hand side as you 
turned into the lane from the high. road. 
fhere were no houses on the left, only 
in avenue of lime-trees, and beyond 
that, a plantation through which, by a 
circuitous path, the village might be 
reached, Another path led straight into 
the pine woods, for which the place was 
ustly famous, 

\nd midway between Kingston Hall 
field at the end of the lane was a 
gabled cottage, all covered witb 

.y and Virginian creeper, with project- 
ny bay windows and a roomy old porch, 
smothered in honeysuckle. 
stood well back from the side of the 
the garden being enclosed by a 
high box hedge which, on one side, alone 
~eparated it from the grounds of Kings- 
ston fall. 
ie Cottage had once been an ap- 
enance of the Hall; but it now be- 
itoa former agent of the estate, a 
named Morel, who lived there 
his g -daughter—an old house- 
rand one other servant compris- 
iy the small household. 
sultry evening towards the close 
vist, When the scent of new-mown 
came watted across from the field, 
were still some roses left in 
varden, Mr. Morel was sitting ona 
i, just outside the porch, smoking 
favorite long pipe. There was a puz- 
| expression on his kind, rugged tace 
stared fixedly at a plotot grass, 
© to the hedge on his left. 

~ently he laid aside his pipe, and 
iy up astout walking stick pointed 
the hedge and began count- 


|" Il) lane led to nowhere at all. There 
was 


atid thie 


rand 


there 


\ rds 


*, two, three, four, five, six, seven 


y seven! I'd swear there were eight 
ute ago,and there were nine to 
vith; there ought to be nine.”’ 


bevan again. 


©, two, three, four, five, six—only 
w. Bless my soul!” 
ok the silk handkerchiet trom 
s knees, and carefully wiped his 
Phen he began again. This time 
Y got as tar as five, and he swore 
t emphatically. 





“Why, grandfather, who are you grumb- 
ling at?” 

“Phebe, my dear, just 
grass-plot yonder.” 

The girl shaded 
hand and stared in 
eated. Then she gavea 

“Oh, those chickens! If they haven't 
escaped again! I’ll soon catch them,” 
she added, speaking close to his ear. 

The old man chuckled. “Unless you're 
sharp there won’t be any to catch,” 
he called after her as she ran down the 
garden path. ‘They are disappearing as 


look at that 


her 
indi- 


her eyes with 
the direction 
little ery. 


fast as they can.” 


” 


“Ot course they are disappearing,” she 
laughed back; “they are going through 
the gap in the hedge.”’ 

“Gap in the hedge! 
seen to?” 

Mr. Morel raised himself with difli- 
culty, and leaning heavily on his stick, 
hobbled after his grand-daughter. 

By the time the latter reached the plot 
of grass, there were only two chickens 
left, and these she promptly captured 
and shut up in an out-house. Then she 
got on to a wheelbarrow and peered over 
the hedge in order to ascertain the where- 
abouts of the remaining seven. 

A head immediately popped up on the 
other side, and she was confronted at 
very close quarters by the dark, de- 
termined tace of a remarkably handsome 


man. 
“How dare you!” she said frowning. 


“How dare you!” he returned trown- 
ing likewise. ‘‘I’ll have you up for tres- 
passing.’”’ 

“Trespassing! What do you mean?” 

“Just what I say. These are my 
grounds, aud your head and shoulders 
are protruding into them.” 

Phebe drew back, coloring hotly. 

“Tthink you are a very rude man, 
she said, and stopped in blank amaze- 
ment, for without a word he fell flat 
down on his back and remained per- 
fectly motionless; and atthe same mo- 
ment her grandfather, who had been 
poking his stick backwards and _ for- 
wards through the hedge, called out: 

“I’ve caught one of them, Phebe; I've 
caught—— well, of all the slippery cus- 
tomers!’ he broke off, staring stupidly 
at the hooked :handle of the stick as he 
drew it cautiously towards him. 

“Oh!” Phebe cried, jumping off her 
barrow and regarding her grandtather 
with dismay. “I believe it was a man 
you caught, or else he’s in a fit; I must 
go round and see.”’ 

“Yes, my dear, run round and see; but 
I don’t think they’ve got into apit. I 
don’t think there isa pit anywhere in 
the grounds,” soliloquised the deaf old 
gentleman, as, after marking where the 
hedge required mending, he returned to 
his bench and proceeded to fill his pipe. 

Meanwhile Phebe had pushed open the 
iron gate which so closely adjoined the 
small wooden one of Lime Cottage, and 
running swiftly along the moss-grown 
path knelt down by the prostrate man. 
She asked him itimidly it he were burt, 
but receiving no reply touched his tore- 
head, under the heavy waves of dark 
hair, and thought it felt cold) and 
clammy; this, however, was pure 
agination. 

Phebe was about to shout tor help, 
when she tancied she detected a slight 
twitching at the corners of the mouth. If, 
atter all, he were only pretending! But 
why should he? 
her hand 
might 
only that if this were Squire 


Why wasn't it 


” 


no; 
She the 


reasonably expect his 


laid over region 


where she 


heart to be, 


Kingston, as she thought 
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she cried, struggling wildly to release 
herself; but Squire Kingston (tor he it 
was) only tightened his grasp. 

“No, no!" he said, staring at her with 
a halt-amused, half-cynical smile. “I 
am not going to let you escape. You 
came to me of your own tree will, and I 
mean to keep you until you have made 
ine a promise.” 

“IT will promise anything,” thi girl said 
desperately. 

“Very well. } suppose you are aware 
that I could have Mr. Morel arrested for 

shall we say for common assault. 

“Indeed, indeed he did not mean to 
hurt you. He,’ laughing nervously as 
she glanced at the tall, broad-sholudered 
man beside her, “he thought you werea 
chicken!’ 

“Then let him continue to think so,” 
returned the squire gravely. “The mo- 
ment you undeceived him, he must be 
prepared to take the consequences of 
knocking me down in my own garden.” 

“You mean,” said Phebe, opening 
wide eyes of astonishment, “that I am to 
tell my grandfather you are a chicken,” 

“T mean that you are nottotell him 
anything. You are not to mention hav- 
ing seen me at all. Do you understand?” 

“Yes, oh, yes! Now let me go—please,” 
she implored. 

“Promise me,” he 
command. 

“Yes, I promise,’”’ Phebe rejoined very 
earnestly; and the strong arm being at 
once removed she sprang to her feet and 
went flying down the path. 

But before she reached the gate, Squire 
Kingston overtook her. 

“Not so fast if you please, young lady,” 
he said, laying a detaining hand on her 
arm; “I want you to make me another 
promise.” 

“Oh, no, no! Tean't; I can’t make any 
more promises! Oh, please let me go’” 
There were tears in Phebe’s eyes now. 

“What's your name?” inquired her 
tormentor, planting his back against the 
gate and gazing steadily into the pretty, 
tragic young tace. 

“Phebe Little.” 

“Very well, then, 
shall we say Little Phebe, tor 
Tell me, have youa sweetheart? 
haps you are even engaged to 
ried.”’ 

Phebe’s tace turned 
had ever so spoken to her; 
up to her eyes. 

“You have no right to talk to me like 
that,” shedried. “It’s only the servants 
who talk about sweethearts and all that. 
I never even wished to be engaged.” 

“Then all Iean say is thatthe youny 
men of the neighborhood must be blind. 
This must be a very benighted place. I 
shall have to set ita better example.” 

“Tmust go back to grandtather,” 
all Phebe replied. She could not in the 
least understand this strange man, who 
spoke to her as no one had ever spoken 
before; and she suddenly came to the 
conclusion thathe must be laughing at 


said, in a tone of 


Phebe Little or 
choice? 
Per- 
be mar- 
crimson; no one 
tears welled 


Was 


her. 
“Very well, litthe Phebe, then I will 
say good night,’ said this perplexing 


squire, his fingers closing firmly tor a 
moment over hers. ‘“By-the-bye,”’ he 
added carelessly, as he opened the gate 
an ineh, “I have something particular to 
say to you, but as wish to be 
detained this even it must wait until to- 
morrow. Meet three o'clock in 
lantation at the entranee of the 


you don't 


me at 


the p 
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1sfs, by 


Squire Kingston lifted his hat and 
sauntered slowly back up the garden 
path. 


“Well!” he mused, thoughttully pull- 
ing his long moustache, ‘What a tace! 
Who would have thought of coming 
across beauty so rare in this dull hole, I 
might do worse than remain here for a 
couple of weeks and amuse myself with 
the charming Phyllis. Why should I 
not rouse that slumbering heart, and so 
attune the strings that they should re- 
spond and vibrate to every touch of 
mine?) Why not? I’ve an idle day.” 

Ile caught sight, in the gathering dusk, 
ot some smnall moving objects. “ ‘We are 
seven,’”’ he murmured softly, 
dissipated little chickens who deserve 
beating,” and so saying, he bundled 
them all unceremoniously through the 
gap inthe hedge. Then he looked about 
for something with which to fill in the 
aperture, but seeing nothing, removed 
his Panama had, and used it as a plug. 

He took out his cigar-case, 

“There would be the deuce and all to 
pay if old lawyer Morel knew I[ was 
here; but she won't tell. The girl is as 
true as steel; I read itin her eyes. And 
whateyes! Let me see, what do they re- 
mind me of? Wood violets, with the 
dew upon them-—yes, that’s it! And I 
declare those tull pouting lips were 
formed for kissing. 

“No loverin the way. Basil, old fel- 
low, you’re in luck. The house party at 
Moorlands can offer you nothing #0 se- 
ductive in the way of womankind as this 
charming discovery. ‘Little Phebe,’ 
frightened bird, Lam going to clip your 


“seven 


poor 


wings; your days of freedom are mum- 
bered,.”’ 
With which last) observation basil 


Kingston, Captain 7th Dragoon Ciuards, 
tossed away the end of his cigar, and en 
tered his hall, trolling out a 
song. 

And the nextmorning he dispatched 
the following telegram toa triend in the 
city. 

“Sorry, 


ancestral 


notable to join 


Detained here on business, 


your party. 
lope fo sen 


you at Portsmouth before expiration of 
leave.” 
* 7 7 ” 7 o os 

“(randtather,’’ Phebe said, as the two 
sat at breakfast, “why do people call 
Squire Kingston heartless and bad?” 

The delicate bloom deepened on the 
yvirl’s cheeks as she put the question, and 
she kept her eyes fixed on her plate. 

“Beeause he is heartless and bad,’? Mr 
Morel replied, bringing his hand down 
on the table emphatically. “What would 
you call a man who runs away with 


other men’s wives, and leads an idile dis 
sipated life?” 

“But Squire Kingston is ase 
he can’t be very idle,’ Phebe 


ignoring the main count against barn. 


sledier, seo 
resjooinie dd, 


“Bless my soul! What do you know 
about it? J tell you the man is «a 
reprobate just as his father was belore 
him; its im the blood.” 

“Buthe is brave,’ the yirl persisted 
“Hemust be brave or he couldn't be a 
soldier.” 

The lawyer laid down his kyite and 
fork and stared at her curiously. 

“Now what in the world,” he asked 
slowly, “has put Squire Kingston inte 
your mind?" 

“Tf dont know [ stipoprcoser,”” ‘ 
Phebe, miserable at tl Levcrery 
was called ij Ie thie t tins | 
? ‘ it 4™ ‘ r 
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thr romds on 


crriagee Wetrled bee 


’ 
mleout these poarts, trims My ete g 
as this young scat tithe 
seooundre 
‘9 ‘ lreadtu 
‘ 
word 
It Jresachtul ter Cheat) torae 
The he vour mother’s heart 
’ ‘ '" thy ° Phiectee pruspeed 
} rrcthier I've ever i 
buat af Veo ke l ! ! 
Iteoanclho to bart, ane itu ‘ 
tWarhning te vou 
|’ 1, **)lemse, wrat attie ‘ i 
ered pve tituri i™ ot Kit 
itt brim wacker, dewnit eed 
ayrainst | bret 
You are a pret | ‘ ‘ 
pore tty \l Nbeone i! t\ 
are met pore tt i” het is at 
aye ‘ ist the fairest thawer 
t its | atid an bicagpey thie 
his ‘ puiires Winigeste the 
eoue j fiattie ast i et 
. } } 
I] ‘ | } i peiattl 
1 | ! eo i} 
| bin i eal ! 
' ' att at j ! ‘ ‘ » 
' 
| | ‘ ' ‘ 
| i Ii ‘ ‘ itt preee't 
! | 
{ it _ { i 
' 

( if j ‘ 
e ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
Thee ta t 1 ! 

kL i iin ‘ } 1 i i 1 
aricd bee rik oul teva thie ain’ 
Ide lettor teotee mt ried ft hhevt 
freorse dae ! litte ‘ Deotaa Tutt whi 
wis the reetor elelest my, cated th ‘ 
training: for the taitistrs 
“Ede weer bripepoered the very poresutid shie 
’ Loan Ile was wide awake, too, was 
Poot ated ane three eer dae avewd dit weet 
heart Saved der trons Chaat bes besacd 
an Pbies Sequuine Jisued praot baees erisernils te 
thy vabeor tes Chee cathy toe pretending 
that hb present miarriage was mot legal, 
and that he could) leave lis waite when 
ever he pleased; and Mary was se inne 
cont bie believed bitma, ated agreed) te 


teertain 


it 


w“ 


ait 


' toocopmvey then to Scuthyatapetlon 
Bhat Vor, ever om the albert, pot wind 
af Oo the atheir, and when Squire Witgston 
ttedo tov poor pitk dralf-ftagmtiog: pote the 
‘ age, he wa come thee boeen brespcder thre 
celorencene cated owlatpepedonge tape thie brass 
hheodrovwe ber straight bore.’ 
Phe old baw ven puvtusedd, steading grails, 
aod Pihvelee, who trad becnu Disteming with 
ater renuth, heaved a little sigh ot) re 
Phies hit wa biande cas pottecha conned thie 
Y 4 ' eothyane Nedierea woliere 
peootahveti: ree chevtabet Stagepes 
heen ‘ ts proprered, Ghrat thie 
. L the ter rian Whence f 
‘ triaita te t 
| hee tee tive een bh fae 
. ed the al cmd se ! 
\I it Disappeared wath bie 
ho wl tlie sactptnnat 
aT furienta Mts te dine 
j tarted bruit Licaterd wy thee 
Levpes tit } fiare 
‘ fia ‘ ni osaed 
\ 
| awa | 
Far \ 
' ‘ 
i 
‘ { ! \ 
rr 
, ‘ | 
| il { i fitat ti 
‘ i t ‘ 
Ma pope pov he 
; “5 pa 
| ls t {ou ‘ ‘ i \ 
e thats hit ere; *M a 
‘ Marv! She m4 ~od 
1 nit! thi ‘ hn 
“wi We WN 
el ‘ | " 
Nbars ati ‘ ! 


Mr. Morel eoneluded, brushing his hand 
roross his eves 
Iheote wa ving quietly, butshe tian 
aged t t ite My tather?” 
\Vh, he is terribly eut up, poor tel 
«and when vou were a little toddling 
rvite three, he died of a fever which 
was raging in this district town by the 
river Yonder [ retired trom active bus- 
! then, having «a fair commpeteney, 
arecd re ed here with you and the taith- 
tia i ov hin been like a mother te 
WI Vhebe, eryingy rh, bushy may 
lear, vou Willanake me sorry T told you 
miother’s storys Phere’ pushing 
back the eurling masses of her gol 
i vn bair with his thin tender hand. 
It was the willot Providence, just the 
‘ t Providence, Phebe, and we must 
Hot murnur. The Squire? IWilled) ima 
hiss he got bis just deserts,” the old 
ave mswered shortly. 
And Mes. Wingston?” Phebe ashed 
treetni li \ 
~| is aSpanish lady, very proud 
otek Deaticdsconnee Tused to see her driv- 
ny ft igh the lanes with her bow bey 
hye te csplenmdid) little chap he was 
t moaned chotled bis eap with quite an 
sirte thes wer who would cheer the 
! quire’ as he was ealled, 
NIi Init torn «chick mot look bappey, 
mod FT heard that) long before ler bus 
l eratl he lett hitn and went back 
ter hae ! intey taking the ehild with 
hie hh is ote igehit tlpe dt Spain Was 
t pore rit jlaire rnd) inherits a deal of 
, erty there. bee le Whathe has in 
mtry Hte’s as rich as he’s bad,” 
tit hieced Ohne isver dJaconteally, as he 
rose and declared that he “imust go and 
havea look round, and see about repair 
! thisat teenie 
. Py . . . * 
Phere as trothing tuore curious Chia the 
ingenuity With Which a worm will tind 
excuses for mtian Whose sins are sims 
awyainst her own sex,and about whose 
chelinetuenene there hangs a tmivsterious 
bisalen col Deotaasniee 
As Phebe wert abeout ber lousebold 
ddiuties that rroroiog, she fotmd a bun 
dred excuses tor Basil Withystonm, mot one 
of wWhieh even that sad rake hinmselt 
would have deemed plausible, 


“ bh it proud, pruaission- 
ate niether; a Spuanush nurse who in- 
dulyved his every eaprice; and then, later, 
the diay temptations to whieh he was 
expe lL by reason oof his great wealth 
and strikai V hiandsonmie appearanee, 
lis taees in its dark romantic beauty, 
retiitded Phebe oot those knights in 
tron Whe liad booked down at ber Treen 
thear Crsatnne ith thie cuahk dinige- roan at 
thee DPPall, when, asa ebuild, shre bisa becen 
tiahkerte Chere bv ler tuirse, It was thee 
yer id wee eon ‘ ferred? ter conte 
reacatieh ocatned beer cole werd Phee biceed coven 
ti il 1 i hie 1"! ate | tt ‘ ’ Strout ste 
\ LPoshiet resereet biiten ten thee prlaar 
tations tioat athertiucan”? 
Ph ts the question sh ept askin 
erselfall through dinner, as she satop 
ye eocper aticdtsat Petit eevee Whaple 
hi 1 mst t V Whint bis apswe 
i ‘ ee treed | et thies  preons 
Ree ha thipee aig eves, { 
hiean cope bigot \ saving, T shal 
expe vou! and the remretabranmee tibbe 
hiv \ Hee exeite ment and un 
: richtiather ove J this 
‘ il ! ! ined asheda \ 
i t 1 Wwe 1’) oe 
} | hidley \ tt 
| ! i tlie hievcat il 
\} \I til liset, bisa | . v1 
{ I i tne hea it 
{ ‘" l ‘ i\ 
Phic iv «hea 1 othitihk this Wiilie 
eat l less lief, at wal 
Wwe \ I pt | tied fret thie s 
ure \ i\ thie polsanitiation It ‘ 
{ ts hisady atid prieascannt, car j 
i teve a il Loom tere 
i ‘ I tt tiresome ol thiaating 
low se . 
\ We il Tlie sly 
tl LOdpr tay 
\ t | VY Vooirsedt, tas eit 
\} it Tibtag thipeoon Coane 
‘ tticd \ hi | | 
fet it praprers toe e ted 
l \! t x \ i hiitigy oat } 
t i, bit . vi ! 
iy i 1’ ~ ven 
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Hdis early training: ane 


olute tather; 


HSSOCtALOnS, 


girl to take the first fatal step on her dis- 
astrous journey. 

hut Phebe’s heart 
dressed tor her walk; no premonition of 
danger came to her as she put ona fresh 
blue cambric gown and a big hat trim- 
med with corntlowers and marguerites. 
She sang sottly as she walked down the 
yarden path, pausing to gather a few 
carnations and tasten them into her belt. 
And , With the taith ot a woman in 
what looks good, and the fearlessness ol 
a child in all things, Phebe went torth to 


meet her tate. 
. 


was light as she 


~ 


seo 


passed since that first 
meeting between Captain Kingston and 
Phebe in the plantation —a month 
mingled joy and despairto the one, of 
intoxicating happiness to the other. 
Ashe stood waiting for Phebe on that 
August four weeks 
Kingston can 


\ month has 


ot 


afternoon 
age, Basil recall 
sight otthe pretty girlish figure emerg- 
from the lime in the 
ivenue, and advancing slowly towards 


brilliant 
how, at 
ing under trees 
him, he had experienced an entirely new 
sensation, a sudden stirring at his heart, 
aninstant leaping into lite ot a feeling 
that had until then lain dormant, 

Phe innocent, unsuspecting child ! [fer 
contidence in him, her utter guilelessness 
and unconsciousness of evil, appealed to 
a Way that surprised even hiin- 
I then and there that 
her trust, that no 


te hes 


biitn 
sel; 


it 
and he resolve 
he would never betray 


harm Should ever conse through 
bintns 
Alas! 


tender, 


he the girl's 
impressionable heart; and, not 
failed that 
his very presence was a source of danger 
to Phebe. 

Ile tailed, too, at first to recognize that 
the adamantine 
imagined it 


reckoned without 


being a Vain mian, he to see 


hisown heart was not 
k he had 
and = thus, 

drifted 


love of his lite. 


always to be; 
imperceptibly, 


ime the 


slowly, he 


into what bee one great 


Yet nothing occurred at that second 
meeting that might not casily have taken 
place ata casualencounter between ac- 


qquaintances, 
had yvently chided 
Phebe for coming thorough the hot sun 
to “heep her appointment; and she had 
replied, witha pretty little airot dig- 
nity, that she was on her way to the vil- 
oh, fatal 
grand- 


Captain Wingston 


lage -she went every afternoon 


admission!) “tom business tor 
father.’ 

pon his remarking that that wasa 
way to the village, Phebe 
admitted that it was, but said her grand- 
father wished her 


eutise it 


retnadabeout 


to come that way be- 

than the high road. 
Phen she observed with engaging frank - 
ness that she wanted to hear what he had 
to say ie 


wus cooler 


that was “so particular.’ 

Captain Kingston laughed and 
the tminatter asic 
ter thre 
tor | 


rit 


turned 
» but he walked with ber 
of the village and waited 
rreturn; and he lad 
toresist the temptation of 
the following 
arid thie 

After 


ttrle se 


entrances 
not been able 
meeting her 
the next, 
so the mischiet began. 


plare ot 


atternoon, and 
nev. 
thie 


ison, with 


heat and a tashion- 
its ceaseless 

ot 
tenee, Phebe’s fresh, unspoiled nature 


tefend 


Whirl of 


waiety, its treadmill fashionable ex- 


is 
pom his jaded senses as a sort of 
hie purityving, 
The 


beverage 


niVigroratiny, 

th 
,and ever thirsted for more, 
a day passed that he did not 


his ““peretty elt’? any thre deep recesses 


frank deep draughts of the heal 
ly 


herownnative woods, Ile neverasked 
the 


did not look 


msell how ll was a toenad: 


. cared dae 


pres- 
ment sutliced 


vend. 


! RE CONCLUDED IN THE NENT. 
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Was She an Heiress? 


bY ¥. % 

TH was known as Aunt i ucinda by 
\ A Bownton, beeause that is what 
‘ Laura Williams called her. and 
Bevnton liked te do what Laura Wil- 

itis lid 

When Aunt Lucinda and Laura bad 

ught Squire Branch’s house, and come 

in Bownton, the general verdict 
ad enthat Att Lucinda’s niece was 
it Himonly pretty girl, 

\ teow weeks i lailntanee had set 
eal ‘ t it sie Vas, horeover, a 

‘ 1 Bovnton had 


January 8, 1858 


living relative. What was poo 
likely, more a matter otf course, than ¢) 
the fine old house and the rich tur 
ings with which Aunt Lucinda had. 
bellished it, and the solid fortune « 
the proceeding 
Aunt Lucinda’s demise, 
property ot her niece? Nobody doulsted | 

Ot course, the bright and pretty heiy.«. 
to a delighttully mysterious tortune jad 
plenty ot ardent admirers. Just ch 
ot them were admirers of the fortune 
and which adorers of sweet Laura \W)!. 
liams herself was an ever tresh subject 
of speculation and conjecture in Poy) 
ton. Truth to tell, it was a puzzle to 
Laura herselt. 

Nobody would have believed that sje 
was greatly concerned about thator any. 
thing else, however, who had seen her on 
acertain winter's evening when al! the 
youth of the town had swarmed to Aunt 
Lucinda’s toa party. 


sole 


4 


bespoke, Should, troy 


becotny 


whi 


The heiress’ entertainments tre. 
quent and always lively, and nobods 
who was invited ever had a previous ey 
yagement. 

Aunt Lucinda, in a shining black sati; 
and a white lace cap—and a very 
pressive figure she was, being 


were 


ith 
a hand- 
roamed about trom: roo, 
to room, smiling on this one, conversing 
with that, and patting third 
head or shoulder. 

She was a very cordial old person, and 
very popular in 
in the hearts of Boyntonians only to her 


some old lady 


a on thre 


Boynton, being second 


niece, 
Laura was in her element. She wore « 
red dress, with protuse bend- 
ings, Which shimmered and sparkled as 
she tlitted up and down, and in and out, 
like a moving tlame, 
Iler costumes were 


colored 


a perpetual won- 
der to Boynton girls, and indeed they 
would have excited admiration any- 


where, as would also her pink and white 
complexion, her long-lashed eyes and 
her tresh lips. 

Laura Williams y a. thick 
evergreen tree, With Harrison Belding at 
her side. Ile was tall, good-looking and 
altogether quite distingue, so Boynton 
thought. 


stood by 


Ile was Colonel Belding’s son, and 
prospective heir to a property of no 
mean proportions. Boynton girls ad- 
mired and coveted him, but he had 


hardly looked at one of them since Laura 
Williams had come to town. 

“Charming night, Miss Williams,” 
said. 

“Yes, delighttul,” Laura assented, litt- 
ing her bright eyes to the starry sky. 
“Wasn't I lucky?” 

“You're always lucky,’ Harrison re- 
joined, bending his ownifine orbs down 
upon her. “TI wish T was,’’ he added, eu- 
igmatically. 

“Why, aren't you, Mr. Belding?” 
Laura, in a pretty concern. 


>? 


“T don't know Harrison burst 
boldly. “It’s for you to decide.” 


“Why, what can you mean?” Laura 
murmured, 

“Well, I mean this,” Hlarrison re- 
joined, determinedly, ‘thai T shall con 
sider whatever iuek I’ve had so tar in 
lite as nothing--worse than nothine i, 
to crown it, Lean’t have you. Miss Wil- 
liams—Laura— you must have know! 
this. Come, give me one word of hope 
Tean’t live without it!" 

lle came closer to he c. with a 
but unsuccessful effort to take he: 

Laura moved back gently, ‘ 
timid, upward glance. 

“Oh, Mr. Belding she bey 
precatingly. 

“Donm’tsay no—don't Miss W 
Laura!’ Harrison implored. 

“But I can’t say yes,” said | 
softly. ‘I don’t know, Mr. be 


whether I—eare for you or net.” 

“But you don’t know that you 
cried her lover, 

“Neno,” Laura admitted, with her: 
cast downward. 

“Then IT can hope,” ericd Ila 
triumphantly, “and Pima contiden! 
Williams Laura —that you'l 
favorably. Nobody loves you so 
nobody could make you happier. 
hope ot a speedy answer, tuay | 
miay call tor it soon? 

“Yes,” Laura responded, swee 

He did look 
there, tall and manly, 


laura bestowed 


Sie 
very handsome =! 
under the 

ain 
as she slipped timorou 
Eben I 


ike 














he had a luerative practice in the 
the county, and was 
fellow-practitioners 
and not yet 
Boynton was justly proud 





towh in 
vnong his 


irp fellow; he was 


~ here, Miss Williams!’ he com- 
“| haven't seen anything of 


the evening.” 


Mr. Lake, | danced a quadrille 
yout’ said Laura, reprovingly. 

| don’t eount that!’ Eben = de- 

‘fo tell the truth, Miss Wil- 


it don’t count anything, unless 
tall has a meaning, and you un- 
There! do you under- 


tamd it se. 
a 
sho’ 


I don’t know,” said) Laura, some- 
unsteadily. 

er' What was she to do? 

Pil explain,’ Eben proceeded, 


professional calmness, “T mean, 


Annet 
We 


\ \Williams, that Twant you tomarry 
l have had this in mind tor some 
ntact, sinee T first saw you; and 


ate lv occurred tome to settle mat- 


tdon't need to tell you of my es- 
you of mv love; you must be 
‘that. May Lnot hope that you 
wira, glancing up oat him from be 
ith the pink seart on her sott hair, felt 


tor his strength 


hesitated, pret 


to udmiration 
ness, She 
to consider it,” said 
have it. 


Scant Cire 


isuringly, “you shall 


his thay seem sudden to you, 
\ teelings would not endure a 
epression. shall return to the 
three days. You wll give me my 


not? You 
ver meet devoted 
best happiness, Miss Williams!’ 


will 


— ‘Ig 
elore tra, 


with one tore 


you 


uppreciate the honor you do ime,” 

tsmurmured; “but T willtake the 

lavs, please, to think it over.’ 
loen waved a courteous hand. 
Icontidently expect to 
to the prettiest) girl in the 


ree days 


aed 


les ed, tenderly and triumphantly, 

laura fluttered past him, her color 

ghtened, and her lips parted tremau 
n Wells was standing in the middle 
« bare, snow-piled tlower bed, in 

tary state, Laura paused at its edge. 

Youtlook like Patience ou a monu- 

nt’ she declared, with a= half-hys- 
‘ wigh. 


excitement of the pasthalt hour 
we what unnerved her, 
nt teel unlike it,” said John, join- 
zsher witha long stride. 
Voye" Laara demanded, calming 
nder the triendly glance of John’s 
intueray eves, 
Well said) John 
stand still and see you talking to 
Lake 


slowly, “when 1 


anybody else, tor that 


tienes is all that keeps me 


shed apologetically as he said 
said no tore, 


herselt 
any 


found wondering it) he 
Not that she 


Pwo proposals in an even- 


Tsay rhore, 


! ~~ Unanswered, were quite 

Poli huad= said things of the same 

ey and always stopped shortat 
complete point. 

it John Wells tlirted. No; Latira 

ter than that. But he was a 

i Warehouse, and the sole suyp- 

~inether and two yvounger sis 


Laura was an heiress! 


ehad been Jobn’'s role hith- 
he had told himself, sternly, 
is Laura Williams 


vould continue to be. 
aad ° . 7 * * . 


Was con 


lavs afterwards, Boynton was 


ind sympathetically grieved 
newseot Aunt Lucinda’s very sud- 
, 

i and grieved, but—alas, for 
ture t-tor beyond these emo- 
~ on depthand intensity was the as- 
entand horror which greeted a 
ind complementary piece of in- 
l tha had mot possessed a tor- 
md, as a natural consequence, 

WW latis Was notan heiress! 
was well tounded. Latra 
al i Judge Campbell so with 
enhe had called to a- 
¢ funeral arrangements, and 
telv tramed inquiry o1 









Laura Wiiliams sat in the richly-turn- 
ished drawing room late on that exeit- 
ing day. Her tace, Sad and sub- 
dued, was sweeter than ever in its black 
ruchings, 


sweet 
Possibly Harrison Belding, 
Who stood betore her, thought so. It he 
did, however, he gave no sign of it. 
“Twas dreadtully shocked to hear ot 


your aunt's death, Miss Williams,” he 
Was saying, in properly modulated 


tones, “Accept my heartfelt condolence.” 
“She was all Dhad,” said Laura, gently. 
“Tdon't know how | shall get on with- 
outher dear Aunt Laecindsa'”’ 
Harrison cleared his throat nervously. 
“T-you will me, Miss Wil- 
liams, if Lintrude upon your griet with 
anapparently inappropriate matter, but 
pray excuse me  butisthe report that 
your Aunt Lucinda was penniless a eor- 


excuse 


or 


reet one 
“Aunt 


seep} 
ola, 


Laura 

Mr. 

Aunt Lucinda had nothing.” 
Ifarrison 


Lavecineba repeated, 


yes, quite Belding! 


eorreect, 


pated, reddened, and moved 


uneasily trom one foot tothe other and 
back again 
“T hardly know how to put it, Miss 


Williams,” he stammnered; “but this- ah 
intelligence naturally atleets my plans 


as regards yourself. Naturally, Miss 
Williatas, naturaliv, vou must admit 
Laura rose 
‘You mean, Mir. Belding,’ she said, 


“that vou wish to withdraw 


pleasantly, 

the proposal with 

me the 
“T-—I—well, 
Williams,’ Ilarrison 
the thoor, * 


Which you honored 
other evening ?" 


Niss 
with 


Petit Veoth btast see, 


taltered, 
thiat 


his 


eyes on atellow- that a 
Han 
“T see, certainly, Mr. said 


Laura, quite collected y. 


Doelelinige,”’ 
“Tam glad to 


beable to release vou. Be assured Ido 
it freely.”’ 

Mr. Belding, passing down the tront 
steps, met Eben Lake coming up. He 


a cane and um- 
he bowed 
hurried 


mag, and 
together, and 
before Laura, in the parlor, ina 


carried a black | 
brella strapped 


way. 

station, Miss 
“but I 
mv deep syi- 


way to the 
inforned 


“Tam om may 
Williatmis,’? he 
wished 
pathy in your bereavement.” 

“Thank you!” 
candid eyes to his. 

But bhbhen avoided them. 
for 


her; 
to asstire votuol 


said) Laura, raising her 


“Porgive me such a 


thing at such a time, Miss Williams,” he 


rere ni tice 


continued, hastily, “but as this is my 
only chance is ittrae that your Aunt 
Lucinda Was not possessed of the for- 


tune she was believed to 
have?’ 
“Perfectly 
mild tomes, 


hen took out his wateh. 


generally 


true,’ Laura rejoined, in 


‘Lhave nota tiement to spare, Miss 
Willianis,” he said. “S You must over 
look mv abruptmess: buat Daim ftoreed to 
tell you that the matter To mentioned to 
you, the other even, is or -at least, that 
Ino longer desire to proceed init, it you 
Will consent te on Withdrawal. To am 
exceedingly sorry it Peeranagy aot real te 
sav this, vou Krew, teat 

Ile was already halt wav te the door, 
Lativa followed tin with calm eves, 

“Certainiv, Mr. Lake,” she said, quite 
cordially; and othe door elosed = behind 
bain 

baive piltatl ‘ eroaid won 
deringly adn mlat eutlerual 

“T couldia’t stays awe any longer,’ 
said John Wells, standing eto Laura 
Withr broth: tier fisted ! hh 1 mate se 
orry for you, dear! May Ts nui that? 
Will you let me take care of you now as 
wellas Lean? TLean’t be sorry Aunt bau 
cinda was poor, beeause it she hadn't 
been well, vou Knew how it was, didn't 
you? Perhaps it was toolish im mie false 


pride—but I] couldn't helpait. Tt 


known, though, that yeu 
me, Pd have rishe 


thousands.” 


For there was ne longer a doubt im lis 
hounding beart: the tenderness im hes 
sotteves setiled that - th eWas al 
expression in them wt phe did mots 
derstand. Ile started back studedents 

“TIave TP tuiacle tiitstahe * die aid, is 
Confusion. “Hias everviodyv made a 
mistake? Was A Jota bet ire 
y vre al ‘ > ‘ ‘ 

btn. in +4 
as bie eate . 
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marry you, and Im going toe doit, and I 
shan't let you off T think it's vou I've 
liked all the time, dear!’ 

Everybody in 
oft the case 


Rownton Knew the tacts 


Within twenty-four hours, 


llowever it leaked out concerning Hat 
Belding ame Lake 
mystery! But those enterprising young 
men did not hear the last of the subject 
for a long and heartrendering time. 
a 


SOME LITTLE WEAKNESSES, 


rison boben Was a 


Is there such a being as a perteet man? 
Probably not. Every son ot Adam seems 
to have his weak pointsomewhere. Vers 
often, of course, it is palpableat a glance, 
or, it of a mental nature, reveals itselt 
during a five minutes’ conversation; but 
in thousands of 
mediately while in 
mav not be discovered at all, 


states it is trot lon. 


Ob bows, others it 


Many a man’s littl detects are peeu 
liar in themselwes,as well as in their 
consequences, There is a certain gen 


Heman who has the greatest ditlieulty in 
tinding his wav abouta town 
has lived all his lite 


where he 


Ifthe is going te astreet only about 
halta mile trom his home. and deter 
mines to walk tor the sahkheot exercise, 
he requires elaborate directions before 
he starts, 

At the outset sll is plain sailing After 
hehas gone only atew hundred wards, 
however, he suddenly stops dead, and 
looks about hitn ima state of comical 


bew ildermient. 
Having imquired his way, he proceeds 

a little farther. only to pullup again and 

Tlie 


invariatlw hails the 


take his bearings. result is never 


Satistactory; tor lie 
first gutter urchin he comes across, and 


engages the vouth to pilot him the re 
Inainder of the journey, 

All the street arabs kKoow the strange 
old) gentleman, whois perteetly sound 
and healthy exeept as regards what 
phrenologists call the “organ of loeal- 
ay.” 

Nutibers ot people lack the sense of 


While 


sweet 


tell a 
crprgre mite, 


smell, these can 


strony, lor trom its 
there are others who cannet distinguish, 
by the nose alone, liquin ammonia trom 
water. This attlietion, of 


boeat 


eourse, has its 
lias it 


com pensallons: hone the less 


i ’ r «1 
its dangers alse. 


Two or three vears age, tor instanee, a 


Hin Wentinte his shop late at night. 
The place was in darktmess; so he tried to 
light a miateh. 

Atthe first attempt he failed. Tt was 


Deine thaat hie chic 


he was going 


well tor Pose; for, justas 
lueiter to the 
had 


him, Shouted trom: the roorway 
“Pont strike it! ps 


> 


to apply the 


bon again, his wite, whe toliowed 


she she full ef 

Lats 
So, in facet, twas. The el 

halt 


acd rrot beeen turned off, 


esitage aol the 
outer door OoWd oottoonme of the pets 


Yet 


ast 


waned the tap t 


the smnell ot the pas, overpowermny 


was, did mot offend the shopheeper'’s 


Olfactory organs.eor. indeed, make any 


imaperession: cm thers It the tuateh had 
Ligghitecd beerteores thaes teens Spouse bad 
eoopaner ten thee tlemorw — explosion 


Would tundouttediv have taken place 


Jr ease of tire, again, anvilwwdyv with me 
ense of smell tiaaw bee senpeusty ard 
‘ apogee. Corsi vy last) seureeraye ‘ dtetartean 
resident thus attheted, wit site and 
ehildren were at ft on i* tear 
eset pee 1 be i! t ‘ 

\ tire rh i t " 
bpeotane ‘ ne “ P ' j 
tliat ory ia it ‘ or 
! i re nig i liad 
he had au tw j 
ti t } al 
Veorned thee \ 1 er 
full oft den ‘ obi ‘ 
rrotsed ! ee | a othie 
polace woes dest 

Phieere are pe i ! te 
press the erect \ . tte 
Whice lew thee ‘ ‘ i 
! theo te ‘ ‘ i peuure: at 
"! sproiere atiet ‘ Tameegtiertiee 
eotstal \ ‘ ‘ 1 j 
cated 

It 
ean } ' ims 
s i 

t ‘ j t ‘ 

i! ,. 
tl ’ ‘ 


3 


mons, the mosthackneved ot meloadrann 
aticmentiments and other thi 
eause him to weep profusely 


these ngs 
hor years he has struggled against hi« 
tendeney to drop into tears on the smal 
but the 
thing will melt him instantls 
——_ 


Bric-a-Brae. 


Patamr te 
tribes of 


est provocation, most trifling 








STAR, 
the Causasus 


Arneong the wales 
ehild = is 
taught touse the dagyer altnost as secon 
as he can walk. 
to stab water 


every 


The children tiest learn 
Without making a splash, 
and by incessant practice acquire an ex 
traordinary command over the weapon 
Bactnron. The 
frome the Tatin 
crowned with laurel.’ In 


lor’ is meaning ‘ome 


the Prenmeh it 


breceotnnes *' 


Korvigehit.”” 


ee, 


young squire, moet tide a 


Its first binylish meaning was 
x +g 


, 
Tra cold 


student-undergraduate was 


t young unmarried tan.’ 
the 
forbidden by the law of the universities 
\ tole 


restiltes| 


tithes 
fo MAY, OM poate ot experrlsieon 
bey Williston Lane 
in his invention of the stoeh ing bl 


tion of this law 


pertaa. 


Peon date Cours. Tae the time ot Phen. 
the good king of Wales, whe chiesd in the 
vear HS, laws were mide to protect the 


ent, as it was of preat importance om as 


eount of its searecity. Vhe feorteit§ fess 
stealing or killing a cat that guarded the 
King’s granary Was a sheep. oras meh 
wheat as, When poured over the eat, sus 


tail, its brewed te 
tlewor, would foortern hve muy high ‘ Teevtagrl te 
eover the tip of the 
taken at this 
breed of these prolifie creatures 


The 
In use nO doubt perpetuates the 


perced bey the teebiinege thee 


fortuer., Cereal eure 


Was Citnses Ceo bteeperenver thee 


bono MAN, Word ““feotenag’” mew 


PRtlr prerses 


for Which such a servant was originally 


engaged namely, te ren alongside bi 


master’s carriage, It is 
that 


ning, ner 


treet, 
engaged to ade 
it that his 
to make any pre ut show, oneol lis usual 
old 


the carriage, te 


hieowe ver 


he was restoe te rear 
Was teraaster clesiresd| 
tasks in the very lave 
tend ail 


right side uppermost oa 


beevntigs tee at 
Ith heepeinnge af 
Whieh 
the 
thie 


poten itionn 


Was sometinnes reversed, owing te 


ruts and holows with which even 


best kept roads abounded 


First APPEARANGC Ron bith Besa 
The year ISO) was the nine humdredth 
anniversary Of the first apepemranee ef 


the fork im Western boareagpe. Ta te ‘ 
sonmot the Venmetinon Dhoge DPretra Crrseeale 
married the Byzantine Princess Argila, 


who, atthe wedding Dreaktast, brought 


outa silver fork wand) gold sprocom Sine 


was copied by the preat) Venetian fara 


lies, though the clurels Oppeesed the tush 


ion aS aninsult to Providemen. Tt teak 
three hundred and sixty vears for the 
fork te reach bP lorenes In ‘it was 
found in arievess beart tf Wes treet tanned 
7 that the traveler Cervate: beret 
direct trom Nenioe te borg land 

Vota. Meocooscasae Mioysenee j In NM 
tmarriage is preceeded ty a sever : 
feast, aceotrpaniod with ale tir a? 
min Ariel thee Popiedes ever toane 
lesa co bicepepew Libe ote conse f thre ' 
hie mit not vat emt, Devat ‘ ter f 
thie Elenor, Woriapepee 1 tage out 
thee curest heepe at | ta nL 


thieornniny Proat three caectrac ‘ ied 
puiite ‘ teal ‘ ] ‘ 
1 ‘ 4 stricat > 
‘ and tri} 
nal | ait ! ‘ 
! at a titres 


ne to have a j aie 
too ex peress the ! ‘ 
4 Stina seul ee ‘ 

Posmoa Bo j 
bird Chieti ! 
riitie fer aeceveotnn goat ty 
thiev proto i S 2 
thies no owdvatnies it 
to the place ere t ‘ 
' 1 # ‘ pret t | 
thie tained, a ! 
fiyes pesatuare t} ‘ 
t e pertect | t 

t ! ‘ 
ait a! laa 
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THE WATCHMAN. 


atataterl 5 


In Smiling Eyes. 


fictale 
Thisthe 

thie’, 
leomedy 


Diconnncagee 


leone 


itterls 


Poadtadeer, 


bisaat 


chair, 


/ i it t is feone 
had t TH 
t based ober it it 
| i take 
eal ath t Ie 
i ‘ ‘ { ‘ 
aisecd the it on 
) i ‘ i! \ ! 
7 ‘ | je 
‘ . TT ‘ j 
«| i 
‘ | \l eteon | ‘ 
‘ ‘ te ‘ ‘ 

\ bial ecdts ! 
| ‘ myseit t 
anid lt ~« ried t et 

i { i { 

‘ te ether t rh cane 
thie ! ‘ ‘ itastiatat freotey te 
bevat sopethinigy tirpredd nee te ‘ 
prresett hat Vv redtiost 

Ltveny TP reetevetorteerecd tay tate 

‘ it wi bi To deaeed beeen hows 
liad at its srtoer tev atop, te 
elf beeline othves foot is overy 
tive, and Twas attaid that miv p 

otiled execute renmianh ri 
low at da J ofteorstncd Do oevigelat 
roittaed emsvy fer riolemdy protpees 

tterls LT bia comtrasted tay 
ptbotioed condition wath the 
fed tee the beripelit. fined bee 

‘ il 1 tase 

1 we alle ‘ thi HieeW out l 
lads M ‘ " ppeNdtsatieota beect 
chpeetepbeewe that DP deaed them 
tertoimecdd that TP would) mever db 
‘ thren ten ail vet Wiis 

aritedd ff orn fer eureduame call thee 

tm ura 

l e tned steved bretome thre 

leet a 1), Sdigebit, thogrraecetul 

Sith timasse of raven-bhach 

on howe rie also an on 

‘ face elestitute of color 

‘ Aura Vernon 

Li by chow ! 

thie mivaet t! atte 
\ bipebeothaisite i" 

‘ t. | was us i 

| ‘ ‘ Prittare t} uv 
‘\ thie . t¢ ! 

tie lootten tl 
‘ iit Ve ] i ‘ 1 
| whey tow 1! 
| rae | ‘ ‘ e 
‘ \ a 
‘ | 
atid i edu 
Vo at toa | i 
| i i! ish j 
i ' i 
‘ il ‘ ‘ \ \ 

t Nrid whe | 1a 

or \l mniwa 

a tend , 

\! iw ‘ ‘ ea 

nuvi art that dou i i 
‘ ‘ tistiond Is } 

L dete ried to satists ‘ 

f wiv tirade ris {! 
‘ Lyre . 1 gran Hive 
| lhiard, troothiir 
‘ Loin Ne 
! ! ‘ 
bhiit . 
° . . 
‘ ‘ Wi 
but | 


be treated only inthe old way? Well, 1 
bicopeee Ve have had it; and perhaps you 
satistied in future.’ 
\« I thought thus bitterly, [raised my 
eye ri ‘ elore ine a Young man, 
whit a j riaeee sith ashioh bred face 
ut wk eve 
\r tonmomenthe did not appear to 
it anything near him--he 
ltoe be yvaving into vaeancy, and 
there Was a listless, Weary eXpression on 
! tae t 1 noticed how quickly this 
<appeared when Lady Moreton ap- 
| ached biatas She took hit away out 
fons yht, and Pseaw him no more for 
rwhiles then Dobserved hin among the 
lancers, With Agnes fora partner, 
Hlow she simpered and piggled ! I was 


ndignantat her behavior, and T feit in- 


that, though he laughed with 


tinetively 

mpd talked to her, he was really tired ot 
hi ensele chatter, so TL was not sur- 
| ed when, a few moments later, [saw 


mathe had changed bis companion, and 


thatiat was the kind and sensible Lady 


inked her arta within 


| tpproaching my corner. | 
t 11 feoony elf: but Lady Moreton 
| esreced Tone 
| | i y 1 Void le yvoursell 
Il t think you have 
vised) gov head; TP felt that 
aflcanene llow dared she 
‘ eo knew very well why 
ny 
! if ared,”’ hie rid, ‘allow me 
wvery dear triend of 
lu indo Avarenza.” 
| | ly Moreton went away, 
vii oe 4 ! itiddown beside me. I 
tried te pose myself, to appear self 
| ‘ j Ihe vido nothing tor a few 
Hiotientsa then te leaned over and touch. 
‘ Jou hicatiel 
You are Italians are you mot? You 
theon ntry Woman of mine?” 
7 Verdes is low and mitsieal, ane he 
pohe do his own language. TL answered 
tea Ulue thaaes Leotogetae 


‘Neos Dane baaglish.’’ 
Ther bevoheoend 


tstonished= oat) omiyo oun 


STEP prises l Sup prose he Was 
him so 
still 


hie dick met speak, 


werlng 


protmmptly in his own tongue. Te 


sat beside ae; though 
Po tedt that be wats 
omed oT 


determined to bere 


me atten- 
so I 


Serulinpezinige 


tively, prew rather angry, 


th the silenee. T raised 


roo ¥ bieswed cated sitted 
Phev are bepanning to danee. Tad 
Veo mot better par’ 
Phen, studdenty recolleeting what oa 
pstiietion mv sentence might bear, I 
Debuastierd His lig parted in oa slight 
pile tee Was bathing at ome, no doubt; 
atid, tn beater contusion than ever, I 


. Ponever  chiatee, 1 replied hur- 


Lis “Thave tet diameed to-night; but 
Paleo trot want to detain vou diol”? 

~t hie neered: and then T grew re 
‘ Voit t\ 

‘ "DP repeated: and he went 

| tho Podeegam te feel ashamed of may 

til t Wiiat miust he think of me? 
\Iy or Pew hotter. DT seolded amis 
seli Vigrespeot Vy teat that didi mo poods so 


Pocomtented mivsell with vowing that, 


J Unitess Tehanged very 


mitiehy, PE would never attend sueh an as- 
en \ wait Meanwhile To looked 
nd en \ rthe (ounts but he lad 
‘ fenitiy tt thee ballrooms, for Do saw 
that wigehit 
. . . . * - 
\ it | iw t to t oltten bile 
Psister, renerally cold 
anid tv 1 tranyers, relaxed to 
' ber reed thi ter VESit US, \ 
biaee ire with this rich tian would pive 
! that for whieh she had staked all and 
t terre (lefty position and ample 
i i }*] 1 t 

“lie trea Tiave lresimied of this; she 
iM have thought that of alloy tather's 
beatigrlitess the Count would be most 
COTV tere rose herto be his wite. That 
thie ¢ Into intended to marry one of mi 
evervone said, tor he visited neo 

‘ el is ¢ rs 
lady Moreton’s son, hdyar Porrester, 
‘ moipeanied hit, buthe had long been 
tshota irSing tan, so there 
susol " il attached to his tre 

4 t\ " 

lt \ Vi of miveosis 
‘ \ i Ose kiven | 
‘ \ L riot divine 
lelerentia 1 
‘ Lt tres 
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Count’s seeking her society more than 
theirs. 

As tor me 
and indeed the Count's 
me would have put any conjectures at 
rest. He seldom addressed me, 

lotten found him looking at me, as if 
studying me; wondering, doubtless, why 
Imade my appearance at all, with such 
unassuming and such a plain 
tace wondering how I eould possibly be 
a sister to the stately Eleanor, the capti- 
vating Petrella, the witty Agnes. 

Other people wondered too, at my sud- 
den tancy for society; but I cared not, 
for Txaw him, my handsome Leonardo, 
and that was enough tor me; soin swect- 
ness and bitterness I spent my days. 

One day—the last I saw him—he asked 
one of us to play, and {Petrella sat down 
to the piano, She played tairly well, not 
with a true but slowly 
and brilliantly. 

As forme, 1 did not care tor parlor se- 
lections. TI loved the compositions of the 
yreat musicians, and as T looked at the 
Count I fancied he telt as I did, tor as he 
turned over the Petrella, I 
thought that he looked somewhat bored. 

I had played for him; but now 
a sudden to show him 
that I excelled in this at least. I 
fancied Teould please his fastidious taste, 


nobody ever thought of me, 
manner towards 


ways 


musical taste, 


leaves for 


mever 
desire seized = oie 


prooint 


so | readily obeyed when Petrella, rising 
from the piano, caught my hands play- 
tuily, and entrenate dmetotake her place. 

I putaway all Petrella’s music and sat 
down at the piano. T know [ played well. 
At first I trembled a little, tor the Count’s 
dark eyes were intently Upon me; 
but then, as I continued, I torgot every- 
where IT was, my diflidence, even 


fixed 


thing 
my auditor, only the glorious music that 
mv touch brought torth. 

My eyes sparkled, the blood sprang to 
my cheek, the spiritot the old masters 
inspired ime, when, as T raised my head, 
I was startled by the look Tmet trom the 


Count's eyes, 


It wasa strange look, and IT saw the 
long dark fingers that rested on the pi- 
ano tremble. With a sudden abrupt 


chord [ stopped. 

Dielt blind and dizzy; I did not hear 
anything of Petrella’s wondering praises 
ot my performance; IT did) not notice the 
envious silence of my sisters Eleanor and 
\pnes, 

Ttelt I Oo, mitist 
and went blindly up stairs to my 
There Tsat on the floorina 
state of bewilderment. Twas halt mad, 
lthink, for leven thought tor a while 
that the Count loved me, that what I had 
seen Was an evidenee of this; but 
my self-possession returned, and [T saw 
emotion in its true light. Ile evi- 
dently loved music, and my playing had 
touched hime yes; that was it. 

My pillow 


must be alone, so I 


Tose 


OWh root. 


Soon 


his 


that 
night, and it was not until morning that 
Il decided that I 


I would go away. 


remained unpressed 


would never see him 
wgriain. 

Pale and haggard I deseended to break - 
As IT entered the 


claimed : 


fast. roon bklernor ex- 


“Coodness, Lucia, how pale you are 
My father started as he caught sight of 
Tie. 
“Whatis the matter with vou, Lucia?’ 


“You are 


he said hurrienty. as pale as 


a ghost!’ 


“Tam mot quite well, IT think,’ [re 
plied unsteadilv. “My head aches.” 
“You want change of air, I Suppose,’’ 


said my tather; and straitway I was tor- 


yotten by everyone save Petrella, who 


sat beside me and watched me verv un- 
easily. 

She followed me to my room attes 
breakfast, and asked how I was teeling; 


bat T,ot course, eould only evade her 


questions, Still she sat there, fingering 
the books on the table in an embarrassed 
Inanner, and then, suddenly rising, she 
behind 
speak hesitating! y. 
“Lucia, T want to. tell 
thing She stopped, 
“Well?” Tsaid inquiring!y. 
“something that happened last night.” 
continued Petrella, and paused again. 
“To you?” T asked. 


“Yes, tome,” 


came my chair and began to 


Vou some. 


she re plied: then, despe- 


rately, “Lucia, how would vou like me 


' 


toyvet married?” 


I started to my feet with a horrible 
fear atv heart. 

‘lle does not ove \ a? lle Has net 
ished vou?” I ed _ . , © 
Petre a! 

Wiis ~ 1 


January 8, 1898 


remember, for you were not there. 


it 
was not quite dark, twilight only, ana 
as I was sitting there a gentleman ea; 
into the room. As first I thought it » an 


papa, but when he came over to my | 
found it was Edgar—Edgar Forrest, 
Well, he sat down and began to talk jp 
such a way; and at last, I can’t tel! vou 
how, he said—he asked me to marry hin). 
I was quite surprised, for, though he lad 
been here so often lately, I never once 
thought that he had any idea of me, si), 
a foolish, light, good-for-nothing crea. 
ture; and he is so clever, and proud, and 
rich! 

“Ile seems so cold to everybody, too; 
but’—with a half smile—“he was not 
cold last night—indeed I halt lost my 
fearothim. But I felt as if my girlish 
lite was too happy to change. I felt as jt 
I did not love him enough either to give 
up all the love and homage, all the pet- 
ting and caressing I received here, toy 
him. Irespect and admire him!” pe. 
trella paused, 

‘I do more than that, I like him bette; 
than anybody I meet here”’—and 
paused again—‘better than anyone | 
have ever met; yet he half trightens me, 
so TL just said ‘No,’ all in a moment, and 
kept trembling the whole time; but if 
you had seen his face! 
right?’’ 

She stopped with a half sob, and raised 
flushed my knee, where 
she haa laid it, fixed her teartul eyes 
upon me. I took her hands. 

“Now, answer me truly,” I said. 
don’t love him ?”’ 

“T think not,” said Petrella. 

“You ought to be quite sure,’ I said, 
looking down at her. “It all depends 
upon that. If you do not, you were quite 
right to act as you did. In fact, you 
could do nothing else, being such a true- 
hearted little darling. And we all here 
should be selfish enough to be glad that 
this Mr. Forrester has not taken away 
the light of our house.”’ 

Petrella kissed me 
nestly,. 

“Tam glad, too, to stay. 
suppose I 


she 


Oh, Lucia, was | 


het face from 


“You 


“No,” 


’ 


sagerly and ear- 


I don’t want 
to go, so I don’t care about 
him at all.’ 

And she danced away; but from that 
time there was a strong link between us, 
and I became Petrella’s confidante. 

That day we were all seated at the 
dinner table when my father came in. 
Ile entered rubbing his hands, 

“Well,” he said ina relieved tone, “I 
have got that off my mind,and Iam glad 
of it, for Lucia was beginning to look 
very pale,and Petrella was not much 
better this morning. You are to go next 
Monday;” and, with this lucid state- 
ment, my father seated himself at the 
table, and opening his book —for he 
spent all the time he possibly could in 
reading—he began his study and_ his 
dinner with an appetite. 

We looked at 
then Kleanor spoke. 

“You forget, tather, that we are in ig- 


one another, puzzled; 


norance of any plans relating to us 
Which you may have formed, Might I 


ask where we are to go?” 

“Oh, yes; I forgot!’ 
Without raising his eyes. “I 
gaged a cottage for you in Milford, one 
of the prettiest little watering places, in 
my opinion—quite retired and quict 
and a month there will set up 
Petrella and They just wanted 
change ot air.’ 

My tather’s remedy for every ail: t 
air, and for a minute | 
could not help laughing at him. 


said my tather, 


have en- 


or two 
Lucia. 


was change of 


My sisters sat aghast at first; then thes 
poured out sucha torrent of expos t 
tions that I was wellnigh deafened. | he 
London season was not half over —if 
stayed away a month or two everylodys 


would have left town; then Milford wets 
so unfashionable! Oh, they could ! 
vo there! 

But they might have 
words, tor my father, generally the «« 
est of meu, when he took an idea inte ‘i> 
head, was not to be argued out of i! 
he remained setadtast, fortitying hin’ 
against their arguments and entre 
With the sublime that 
was doing his duty nobly by his fan 
in spite of all the disagreeable « 
juences it entailed on him. 

Ilaving finished his dinner, he ro- 
quitted the room. 


Spa red 


consciousness 


Thad said nothing, for at first 
vlad to get away from London; 
suddenly remembered that if 1 
should never see Leonardo aga 

rtunity if getting away 





twas passing around me by the an- 
ice of Agnes, 
s to you, Lucia, we owe all this! 
> had not assumed that sad, listless 
yssion, tather would never have 
vht ot sending us away.” 
how much she 
ted by the thought leaving?” 
red Eleanor. “Perhaps she may 
is much occasion to regret our de- 
i you. IT always thought her 
ion taste for society had more in it 
was apparent.”’ 
as much, Itried to rise, but 
trength tailed; I tell forward sense- 
ipon the floor. 
vas ill all the week, but no one took 
notice of me except Petrella. She 
» to sit with me often, and tried to 





you not see is 


ot 


re as 


too 


er me. 
\ly sole desire was to get away. 
~owly the tedious hours crawled on, 
at length Monday arrived, and my 
who was not able to accompany 
ty Miltord, drove with us to the sta- 
ind saw us off, 
were nicely situated in the railway 
Petrella whispered to me, 


ire, as 
there was seated opposite to hera 
emanly-looking young man, who 


1 found pretext for drawing her into 
ersation,. 

\enes Was not to be lett out, and soon, 
wige by their merry taces and tre- 
nt juughter, the three were engaged 
highly entertaining conversation, 

| watehed them with infinite surprise. 
enat Thad beautiful, lam sure 
iid and would have travelled to the 
of the world without being accosted 
(single person or accosting one. 


been 


* * . * * . 
was Writing one evening, a fortnight 
our arrival at Milford, when Pe- 

centered my room, 

~heeame in slowly, and said: 


atted 


tre 


“Um tired, Lucia—so tired! May I 
iw this chair over and sit at the win- 
Yes, Petrella; of course!’ IT replied. 


“Anything you like! Who went out just 
ate 
‘hKleanor and Agnes. They wenttoa 
\irs. Somebody’s to spend the evening 
that woman who was here the other day, 
ihnow,’ sheexplained, “They won't 
till late; her son’s down trom 


be back 
London.’ 

lhe last remark, though seemingly ir- 
relevant to the first portion of the sen- 
tenee, Was in reality not so. 

“bid they walk?” IT asked. 

“Yos. They went by the garden down 
uethe back of the -house; but John is to 
five over for them. Why do you want 
to know?” 

| reflected, seeing Petrella’s dim eyes 

| listless attitude. 
You ought to have gone with them,” 
1 said decidedly. 
Oh, | don’t want to go!” she returned 
earily. “Lucia, this chair 
ivier every day, I think,’’ 
~he was drawing it over to the window. 
had searcely said this when a sudden 
imation her made me start. 
was looking eagerly out, her face 
~hing deeply, an unwonted brightness 
her eyes, 

Vetrella, 

“what is it? 
hat Petrella did 

kly and 


becomes 


from 


Petrella!’ I cried, starting 
What 
not wait; she turned 
ran outof the room, and I 
lL her door close a minute after. 
ood fora moment, then 
ed to the window; but there was 
ny Which could explain 
ella’s strange ‘conduct. There 
hfootmarks in the sand betore the 
e indeed; but what did that 
lhey were doubtless made by Agnes 
1 hleanor when going to Mrs, “Some- 
Iv’s’’ to tea, 


” 


irresolute 


outside 
were 


show? 


Then T remembered that) Petrella had 
l me that they had gone through the 
carden at the back of the house; conse- 
ently the footsteps could not be theirs. 
it What did tootmarks signity ? People 
issed our house every day. No; it must 
been something else that had so 
rtled Petrella. 


ive 


i vave up guessing, and went back 
‘iy to my seat, and sitting down 


ity head on my hands, thought and 
ndered. Gradually my mind wand- 

Irom the subjects betore me, and I 
to on the change in 
,and trom that to the change in 


sreculate 


Lt acknowledged to myself that 
g ‘S48 yreat a change in meas in 
: f I had quite got over my love 


Leonard I uld hear mn 


I went downstairs slowly, meditating 
in bitter mood as to how things had 
turned out. I had no purpose in going 
down, but I was so much out of humor 
with myself that I wanted to 
somewhere, 

The summer sunshine poured in 
through the open windows, the sweet 
songs of the birds reached me; but I was 
out of tune with everything good, sweet, 
or bright in this world. 

I passed slowly on through the sun- 
light, down the stairs, halt way along 
the hall as far as the door of the little 
drawing-room. My eyes were down- 
cast, but just then I raised them in time 
enough to see what prevented me trom 
entering. 

Petrella sat opposite to the door ina 
low chair, a deep blush glowing in her 
cheeks, her head hung down in shame- 
faced fashion, to hide her happy eyes. 

A glance explained the reason of this 
change in her, also her inexplicable con- 
duct of this evening. Leonardo 
behind her, leaning over her, speaking 
eagerly, his handsome face aglow, plead- 
ing in rapid low tones, and, apparently, 
judging by Petrella’s expression, not in 
vain. 


escape 


Stood 


Atter one briet look, I passed on noise- 
lessly. The sunlight seemed to die out, 
and darkness took its place. My heart 
was laid bare to me then. I was aroused 
from the torpor which I had mistaken 
for indifference, and which was caused 
bya reaction atter the Passions 
that had wrung it during those months 
in London, 

Iwalked blindly on, and turned un- 
wittingly into a little spare room at the 
end of the hall. There I threw myself 
upon a couch, unconscious of all save the 
awful pain at my heart. 

I knew then that I had not torgotten 
my love; I know, too, that unconsciously 
Imust have cherished an unadmitted 
hope, or the utter extinction of it would 
not have affected me like this. 

The certainty of my tate kept medumtb 
in my great grief. I did not ery out, 


fierce 


wring my hands, or do anything but 
crouch there in the sunlight for what 
seemed to me ages, but for what was 


really only minutes. 

I wanted to wait a little while—I asked 
no more—alone, to collect some sense to 
guide mein my tuture life, to summon 
some strength to help me to go through 
it all. 

Slowly consciousness of outer things 
began to return, and the sudden obseur- 
ing ot the sunlight caused by someone 
standing between me and it caused me 
to glance upward, and IT saw Leonardo. 

I sprang to wy feet, blindly putting 
out my hands to keep him off, an awtul 
rage and shame half choking my utter- 
ance, 

“Is there no place to which [can go,” J 
cried, “where you cannot come? Is it 
not enough to have your haunting image 
wring ny heart, spoil my youth—and I 
am only nineteen—but vou must come to 
insult mein your new-tound happiness? 
The wounded animal can creep inte some 
corner to die alone; but IT must be fol- 
lowed, goaded to madness, my stricken 
heart laid bare, :ny shameful secret torn 
from me! 

“Could T not be leftone short half-hour 
alone with my anguish, but 
come With Petrella’s kisses tresh on your 


you must 
lips, With the contession of Petrella'’s love 
ringing in your You 
have witnessed my deepest humiliation, 


Cars? (60 how, 
you have surprised and forced frosms suv 
my secret. Is it not 
still stood before me 


sufficient’ for he 
Pa do 


more plainly, 


or Vou exact 
more and make me speak 


and tell you that TL love you, have lowed 


you from the first moment [ saw you, 
with the love of a heart closed trom 
childhood to all others? T can be de- 
graded no turther, say no more! Will 
you never leave me?” 

I half shrieked out the last words, 
raising my wild eyes, brimming with 
tears wrung from them by rage and 


shame, to his face, 

A moment's profound silence then tol- 
lowed. Over his spread in- 
explicable brightness; then with a sud- 
den swift movement be caught me in bis 


face an 


arms. 

I asked tor no explanation; I receded 
none, 

Petrella told me the rest atterwards, 
between laughter and tears. she found 


too late that she had, as I suspected 
thie ved I 


thie time, but saw ho sas 


beginning, | lyar lorrestera 
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deputed Leonardo, his best friend, te 
plead his cause with Petrella. 
kdgar knew nothing of 


own love forme. It seemed to Leonarde 


ls onarda'= 


too sacred and sweet tor a word tele 
said about it, even to Mdgar. 
Hesaid but how can I believe it” 


that he was unaccountalbly attracted to 
me trom the first glimpse he had of ts 
dark, colorless face on the night of the 
ball. 

Then Lady Moreton told bins the mest 
morning of what she was please dtoeall 
my wondertul talent, and he 
from the lips ot her ladyship, who alone 
in all the world understood anything of 
me,ot my lonely, unlowed lite; and he 
drew back almost reverently trom ad 
dressing tome the flippant chit chat that 
was rife in our cirele. 

So he came love 
love! Let me pause here and speak of 
Vetrella. 

Leonardo was successtul hier 
his suit for his triend, and had just leti 
itt 


alse heard 


to me- with whata 


with in 


the lovers together when he tie 
the other room, and entered, driven by a 
sudden impulse. 

* 7 * 


“as 


. . . o 
We were married three months atter 
wards — Petrella and Midgar alee on the 
same day. 
[pass overthe unbounded rage amd 
astonishment of Mleanor and Ngrnes at 


finding that I had carried off the prize t 
am too happy to let a shadow rest on tue, 


and they cannot think tere tence tinned 
serving of my Leonard than TFT hrow 
myself to be, 

Astor Petrella omy lips relaxed inte a 
smileas Tthink of her and ot her lus 
band. Tlow different he is with ber 
and, Linay say, with soe fresnes wheat be 
ix with the rest of the world. 

And how beautiful and terry and 
loving happiness has made Petrella our 


darling! May her path continue to be a 
bright and happy as it is at prescott! 
Kdyar’s mother, Lady Moreton, t= pros 


fectly enchanted with her grave, clever 
son’s choice, and with tay Leonard's 
too, she says. She has always looked 
upon him as her second son; so she calle 


me daughter. 
Love seems to have opened all its treas 


ures for me. Edgar takes the lest 
brother in the world, and ty father lias 
grown wondertully attentive to me. It 


was worth while to be ignorant of love 
for nineteen years tor the pleasure of be 
ing taught by my Leonarde, 

Lady Moreton said that she foresaw 
my marriage from the night of that tall; 
but that is impossible. she «aid beould 
not guess the reason of her 
tation tome, whieh puzzled nie so mach; 
and, when [ told ber I was far tres 
guessing as ever, latighedd at 
puzzled face, and called me a littl 
pleton., I all these 
something sweeter to me 


special ivi 


a” 
sbaee my 
mites 
thing to 


pass trom 


that a 


I always thought that Leonas mentale 
wish our wedding to be as private a 
possible, on account of the bride he had 
chosen being my cheeks burn a9 Twrite 
it. so unattractive. bial, fer tery mea ‘ 
he acquiesced in’ Lady Moreton anid 
Petrella’s desire to have things done on 
a vgrand scale. 

I tried all | could, tor bis «ake and oo 
own, to change their decision, that in 
vain. After we came track ter teow be 
«showed no desire to conmceal the f t «of 
our engagement, as Po had expected t 
to mv mvstificeation, behaved 
were pertectls proud of and 
mie’, 

Vhathisx heart is wraps 
that Tams the lighteot hh 
cious treasure, |b koe t 
understand it J fen or 
ita shield were betwee ; 
and annoyanes 

Bout, even so, PF felt des 
when others were by and t 
Yetit was notuntil the ever ‘ 
our marriage that |] ventured t 
all. Then, with statimering j 
busming blushes, Pteld bitn j 
felt that I was so plair hice j 
Jonged for his sake to be tea 

When Thad finished | raieed 
timnidly, and <aw that 
furl senile ot tis titesigie 
Jove-light in his eye beeegpenye ‘ 
Was atenderex pression a f 

ips. He stooped and 5 ‘ 
then, rising and dra 
his, be took te t 
Crpepros té 

J , ! 


5 


The girl 
beautiful! 


looked eagerly, breathlessly. 


betore ame was beautiful 

biven beside handsome Leonardo she 
was that. I said the word over tomy 
“elf, and then bewildered, TL looked up at 


hito, and in his proud, smiling eyes read 
the confirmation of my bliss, 
ee 
AJ Apyventiene. The of 
anadventure in an Indian jungle shows 


Non story 
how indifferent to danger a tiger is when 
gratifying its ferocity. The 
Colonel, baving shot a gaur, sent two 
to bring in the head. They re- 
with the news that family of 
tigers had taken possession of the gaur, 
Whereupon the Colonel, accompanied by 
his native hunter and the two coolies, set 
out to bag a‘tiger. The big cats were 
found hard at work ina patch ot heavy 
Krass,into which they bad dragged the 
aur. 

sending the two coolies upa small tree 
a little way off, the Colonel and the «bhi 
haree clitubed a large tree by the aid of 
ladder, 
gota view of a large and ame 
Ile firest at the shoul 
large one, and took 
other as it bolted, and 


initent tigeon 


Cameltoe 


turned a 


am bratibun brom his perch the 
(olonel 
ditsmn sized tiger. 
der ot the 
lieot at the 
it back 

There 


fiver 


“a Shap 


broke 
were responding then a 
at thie 
the ladder, and 
wounded from a burried shot, to a heavy 


rours, 


rtisbiend Colonel's tree, 


knocked down retired, 


pateh of grass ten yards off, 


Phere itannouneed itself on guard bey 
roarsand snarls. ive shots failed te 
drive itavay. Finding thathe had but 


two cartridges left, the Colonel held out 
hiis brated te the The 
worthy had given the bag containing the 


shikaree for tmiore. 

attounition te one of the coolies, 
Only a monkey or 

~cend the tree without 


a native could 
a ladder; the 
ants led the menalively time; the young 
tiver whose back had been broken roared 
mother, whe 


might, and its 


wason guard, responded, 


thereotigehe thee 


cartridges were for an 


An hour 


‘Thetwo 


kept 


emergency, before day break 


the tigers became silent. A dead branch 
Nong inte the grass provoked a roar, 


which told that she was still on guard. 
The Colonel took off his and 
coat and stuffed them tull of leaves, thus 
The shikaree 
tore his turban into strips, and tied one 
Going outona 
As it touched the 
ground, the tigress sprang upon it and 
it tes brit, 
The Colonel rolled her over with a ball 
the neck 
the shoulder, She died without a groan, 


trousers 


making a dummy man, 
end to the stuffed figure, 
branch be let it down, 


through and another through 
Then the coolies were called upon to de 
wend and re-ereet the ladder, 


Prownitthe Colonel eame, loaded the 


rifles from the bay, and killed the 
broken-backed cub. But his trousers 
md coat were both torn into shreds, 
aid be hadto walk to his tent more un 
dreesed than a Highland seot in fall pea 
riacde ttitse, 
i oe 
low ty Vitein Vatint. One of the 
" t ous sights in the world is con 
fant t ber seen at Wardwar, a sacred 
f the Pbitidoos lying om the band 
‘4 tsariyees, Tim poopealation is mainly 
if edoof an ever-shitting throng of 
' reitsim, White eeotnne from all part ort 
j ‘ mie oom foot, others by train, te 
thie ti bite Cebit, a beers Loot thee or 
peartif ried ‘fy } ‘ mu ! riches 
j ste thats beconse i ‘ oof threus 
if ! j ealth anid oy ‘ 
j ! ue ‘ tite, thie ! ' atl 
In } l’arh “ome -Oeek tiateria 
tise j t ‘ fiercad tl thy rigepele bieogee 
tr, ft i 1 Chie rritehie anid thie 
panyere ‘ ‘ tothe prospect of Vara 
‘ Ibi rec) timha, hise le age ta ‘ 
t aft tue cette ns fat feof thie | , ' 
ssid pict cotstiout 1 tany o oye t 
‘ F thie “u it { er itsiae foriw tie 
t ‘ » tune partir t sieggiert t berere] 
S yo Oiatiia fern) on om iA 
Prager, the 4 s prliperitns | ‘ 
thie bivole t! 
5 ‘ it fii ‘ | 
j " t i 





































































































THE BOUNDS OF TIME. 


White Carnations. 





ND carnations are your favorite 

¥ \ flowers?” Doctor Kesuchamp 

4 arked m6 as we made our way to 
the supper room. 

“Not all carnations,” 

tily; ‘‘white carnations are horrid flow- 

insult tocfler them to eny 


1 anewered has- 


ere! It's an 


one!" 
“OWhy?’ the Doctor asked, laughing. 


“] should have thought that, with the 
exception of roses and forget me-nots, al! 
flowers were much alike, and that it 
would not much matter what kind one 
geve anybody.” 

Poor man! What should a doctor 
know about flowers? Kut I glanced at 
bim a little indignantly, for 1 did not in- 
tend to accept bis professions of igno- 
rance as an excuse for bis shortcomings. 
I never meet him—and we very often 
met—without wishing that he were s 
soldier instead of a dcctor, Not that be 
would ever have made a good dector, 
Hut my dear old father was in the ser- 
vies, and, as atrue soldier's daughter, I 
awore by the army. 

“Why? Doctor Beauchamp 
again, as I did pot reply. 

“Don't you know why? White carna- 
tions mean, ‘The more I seeof you, the 
more | dislike you,’ ”’ 

“Ob,” erled Doctor Beauchamp, open- 
ing bis brown eyes, “I did not know that! 
And what do red carnations signify 7” 

“'Tbe more 1 see you, the more! love 
you,’”’ | answered glibly; and then I was 
exceedingly angry with myself. Why 
need | biush #0 furiously, as though I 
had been making « proposalto bim? 
Hundreds of times my foolish blushes 
have given a meaning to my words that 
I bad never intended, It was not sur- 
prising if Doctor Keauchamp thought 
me rather fast. Kut why should I care 
anything about Doctor Beaucbam p's good 


asked 


opinion? 

lie was not au army man,as | have 
said. lie was not particularly handsome 
either, and was far from rich. 

People said that he was clever; buta 
girl of tweuty does not take to a man for 
his intellectual powers, And be was cer- 


tainly good; but #0 were many others 
whom | cared nothing about. Did he 
care for me? | could not say. Some 


times | fancied he did a little; and then, 
at other times, | thought that I absolutely 
bored bit, 

Besides he wasimmuch too grave forsuch 
a rattiepate as l,and too gentle for a man. 
Yet] found myself thinking about bim 
very offen, much more often than about 
my other male friends, 

It was on the evening before my birthb- 
day that we had the conversation abont 
the carnations, the birthday that was 
to prove a very memorable one for both 
of us. 

By the fret post came a letter for father, 
announcing that he was a wealthy man, 
and calling bim from home for a week or 
so. An inheritance which certainly he 
had never counted upon had been left to 


bin, Our joy wes very great, and. on 


my part, quite untroubled by any regret 
for my deceased relative, a great-uncle, 
whom |] had never seen, and bad heard 
epoken of during bia lifetiine ase miserly 
antan kée . lime 
a 4 t 4 a 
” 

66 wa 2 * 

ends mee me . an k 

my father wae t ave @ money 


and to know that he need bave no further 
anxiety about my fatare. 

It was a splendid birthday present; the 
only pity was that no one except our- 
sei vee knew shout it. About noon father 
started, and | was able at last to sit down 
to read my ietters, I was comfortably 
settied in cur littie drawing room when 
Mary, our old servant, came in and 
placed something upon the tabie. 

“With Doctor Besauchamp’s compll- 
menta,’’ she said, and jeft the room. 

As my back was turned to the door and 
the table | sprang up quickly, for 1 was 
very giad that Claude bad remembered 
my birthday. I mustexpisin that Doctor 
Beauchamp’s Christian name was Claude. 
Bat | drew back furious, for there on the 
table stood a lovely carnation plant, 
covered with buds and and blossoms, 
which filled the room with their per- 
fume. Hut the blossoms were white! 

I do not know whether I was the more 
angry or diseppointed. Atfirst I think I 
was only grieved and disappointed, for | 
hed gradually grown to believe in 
Claude's attachment more than | was 
aware of. And now «li that wasover. ‘The 
more | see you the more! dislike you,”’ 
was written as in jetters of fire on every 
one of the white blossoms. My second 
thought was that there must bave been 
s0me mnistake. 

The name so often in my mind per- 
hapa bad never been mentioned at all; it 
might have been only my imagination 
that bad played me false. And what did 
it signify if anyone else, even my dear- 
eat friend, so long as it was not Claude, 
bed sent me a white carnation? 

| examined the plant more carefully to 
nee if the sender's name were atlec r6d to 
it. Yes—there wes an envelope among 
the lower leaves. | seized iteagerly. Tne 
address was in Claude's bandwriting—! 
knew it well. Oo the card enclosed he 
had writter: 


“] want the flowers, whose language 
you seem to understand so weil, to tell 
you all I have tried in vain to say in 
words. My one fervent desire is that 
you may feel yourseif abie to send me in 
return a blossom from the same piant.”’ 


J] crushed the cruel card in my band, 
My strongest feeling at the moment was 
one of intense mortification. What! had 
often told myself would happen some 
day bad at last come to pass. | hed 
shown myself to be a foolish forward girl; 
my wayward impulsive nature could 
never suit a quiet reserved man. 

I bad been imprudent enough to be- 
tay a preference which Ciaude HKeau- 
champ felt wes not mutual, and be was 
therefore all the more disgusted at my 
lack of reserve. Hitherto 1 had failed to 
understand the real esuse of bis coo} 
behavior, and had continued to force my- 
self upon bim until he had been obliged 
to resort to this croel and rude expedient 
to destroy my illusion, Ail at once my 
tears, which had been flowing freely, 
ceased, and a feeling of biller anger took 
possession of me. 

Yes—he was rude and ill bred; he had 
offered me an insult such as 1 bad never 
suffered before. Even if | bad betrayed 
my feelings too piainiy, was thata reason 
why 1 should be treated in this cruel 
beartless way ? 

Sometbing within me seemed to say 
that it might be a joke. Joke indeed? 
Had Claude merely sent me the carnation 
without the note 1 might have considered 
ita clumey jest, and assach I might bave 
forgiven it, although Doctor Beauchamp 
was not addicted to joking. 

But the lines that accompanied the 
plant made it impossible for me to treat 
it as a harmless joke, if it was so intended. 
It seemed impossibie to me now that 1 
could ever bave cared for aman who, 
either in- jest orin é€arnest, could have 
been guilty of such an indiscretion. 
Nevertheless my tears broke out afresh. 

Kut what wasto be done with the hor- 
rid fower? It must not remain in the 
drawing room; it was such a beautiful 
plant that everyone would be wanting to 
know how lcame by it. Sol carried it 
up to my bedroom aod placed it upon 
the windowalil. 

Then | dried wy tears and resol ved not 
tocry any more; and when I had bathed 
my face in cold water ali traces of weep. 
ing bad disappeared, though | was still a 
littie paler than usual. 


An hour tater Mary came up to my 
room for orders 
You don't k we Miss lilda 
aehe said 8 a! x * atte 
A eacea é 
. ve a “ 4 
,€ - me. 
Then |’m gia lidn’t call y ! Doc- 
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tor Beauchamp bas just called; but be 
asked for master, and | told him he was 
away from bome. I said that you were 
very mucb pleased with the lovely carna- 
tion.” 

“You need not have troubled to say 
anything of the kind, Mary,’ I returned 
in a tone of annoyance. 

Mary looked at me in astonishment. 

“And weren’t you really pleased, Miss 
Hilda?” she inquired. “I thought you 
must be by your bringing it up here so it 
can get plenty of sunshine. Oh, Miss 
Hilda, you must pardon me, but I’m not 
blind, and I can’t help seeing how much 
store you set by the Doctor!’’ 

So even Mary bed noticed what | so 
wished to remain a secret. 

“*] wili thank you, Mary, for the future 
to keep your observations to yourself,’”’ I 
answered in a severe tone. ‘You've 
made a great mistake about my feelings, 
and in no cease are they any concern of 
yours,”’ 

Mary said no more. No doubt sbe 
thought my ill temper was all owing to 
my bad headache; and shortly afterwards 
sbe left the room. 

W ben father returned be stroked my 
curly brown bair and said: 

‘You look pale, little Hilda—you must 
not be ill.’’ 

But as I smilingly assured bim that 
nothing but my longing to see him again 
bad caused my pallor, be did not again 
allude to my appearance. 

I do not know who first mentioned the 
fact of our altered circumstances, but the 
news spread like wildfire. Friendscame 
to ask me, in confidence, if it were true 
that my father had been left a hundred 
thousand pounds. The young subaiterns 
were 6éven more attentive to me than bes- 
fore; and when I entered a shop! was 
treated with the utmost obsequiousness., 
In short, I perceived with surprise, not 
unmingled with childish satisfaction, 
that my father’s newly-scquired wealth 
had made me a much more important 
little personage then I was before our 
good fortune came. 

This fect may perhaps have helped me 
to bear up under my trouble—this and 
the knowledge that no one guessed that 
I bad had anything to distress me. I 
never bappened to meet Doctor Beau- 
champ either in the street or in society, 
at which I rejoiced greatly, for, had I 
met him, I should not have known in 
the least what to say or do. 

One morning after my fatber bad been 
back afew days be sent for me to his 
study. He often wanted a /ittie chat 
with me, so 1 went down perfectly un- 
concerned, Yet the moment I entered 
the room I saw by his face that sometbing 
had bappened. 

“My child,” be said, as I seated myself 
on thé arm of his easy chair, ‘‘are you 80 
soon thinking of forsaking your old 
father ?’’ 

I grew crimson. Atone time! might 
have dreamed of such athing, but cer- 
tainly not now. 

“I shall always stay with you, father,’’ 
I said, trying to look cheerful, 

“There is some one who would like to 
luré you away,” wy father said with a 
suwilé, taking up an open letter from the 
table by bis side. My heart began to 
tbrob, for I recognizsd the handwriting. 
‘‘Doctor Beauchamp has written to me to 
ask my consent to his proposing to you, 
He bopes you will not regard his wishes 
unfavorably. How is it, Hilda?’ 

I did not answer. For a moment my 
heart overflowed with joy. Everything 
in the room seemed to be turning round, 
and I hed to rest my hands firmly on the 
back of father’s chair to prevent myself 
from falling. This ecstasy lasted only 
for a moment however. 

Then | recollected the carnation, and 
seemed to hear someone saying, “The 
more 1 see of you, the more | dislike 
you!’ 

The flowers had been sent but a few 
days before, when—aod my heart seemed 
almost to stand still as the thought oc- 
curred to me—my father was still a poor 
man. Since then! had grown more at- 
tractive, and now Doctor Beauchamp 
deigned to propose to me, and imagined 
that I should be ready at once to accept 
bim. He might at least have had suffi- 
cient good taste to change his mind with 
a little less speed. | began to feel some- 
thing very like contempt for him 

‘Well, Hilda,” said my father, kindiv 
‘are you 80 surprised that you cannot 
reply? You must not think of me 


ne 
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west on, as! still remained silent—“what 
amito say? He asks if he may come 
bimeelf for an answer this afternoon 
‘Yes’ or ‘No’? ‘Yes’—unless | have been 
mistaken ?”’ 

I stood qaite still, and tears rolled down 
my cheeks, 

“Is itso bard to leave me alone, little 
one?” my father asked, drawing me ten- 
derly to his side. 

“No, no!” I cried, unable now to re- 
press my sobs. ‘j will never leave you, 
and ican never, never be Doctor Beau. 
champ’s wife! Don’t send me away, 
daddy, dear! I can neither love nor re- 
spect him. 

“H’m ! ejaculated my father, in aston. 
ishment. “I grant you may not love 
bim, although that surprises me; but 
why can’t you respect bim? That's » 
very hard thing to say of anyone, and 
should never be said without good and 
sufficient reason. Have you any?’ 

“Yes,” I replied, drying my tears and 
becoming a little calmer. I felt that my 
father expected an explanation, but was 
conscious that I was utterly unabie to 
give it, ’ 

‘‘Has he offended you?’ he said. 

“Yea,” 

“And you won’t pass it over? Have 
you bad some misunderstanding ?”’ 

“Yes,” I answered, calmly enough 
now. “AndI will never marry Doctor 
Beauchamp unless you force me to do 
au.” 

“Nay, nay,’’ exclaimed father, almost 
laughing—‘‘that I will never do, If you 
care for him you have only totell him so, 
Iam sorry for bim, but I am glad, for 
my own sake, to keep my little girl a bit 
longer beside me.’’ 

Then he kissed me tenderly, and I was 
allowed to go. 

I ought to bave felt very triumphant, 
but somehow I did not. I had shown 
Ciaude that | had plenty of pride, that | 
was not to be had simply for the asking, 
or treated with indifference and rude. 
ness, just as it might seem most advant- 
ageous to him. But I felt intensely un- 
happy, and 1 wandered about the bouse 
dejected and miserable, as though | had 
done something wrong. 

Father decided, with his usual kind- 
ness, that it would be better to communi- 
cate my dee'sion by letter, so as to avoid 
the pain of a personal interview. But 
before the letter could have reached 
Doctor Beauchamp I beard bis voice in 
the hail—he was inquiring for father. 

‘It’s bisown doing,’ I said to myself; 
‘and the blow won’t at any rate, be an 
overwhelming one.”’ I closed the door 
of the drawing-room, where I was sitting, 
sank into a chair, and began to dream of 
what might have been if—if—— 

A few moments later the door opened 
softly, and father came in with a troubled 
ex pression on his dear old face. 

“I am very sorry, Hilda, I can’t save 
you the unpleasantness,’’ he said; ‘‘but 
Doctor Beauchamp wishes to have your 
answer from yourself. He sepms very 
much surprised at your decision.’’ 

‘What can’t be cured must be en- 
dured,’’ I replied, in a resigned tone. 
“Bring bim here, father.’’ 

Thereupon my father went and fetched 
Doctor Beaucbamp from his study, where 
he had been waiting, and then hastily 
left us alone together. 

Two or three painful moments passed, 
during which we sat opposite to ¢ach 
otber in silence, 

‘‘You wished to speak to me?’ I asked 
at last in a low voice, without glancing 
at Claude. I dared not look at bim, for 
fear I shouid cry. 

‘*Yes,”’ he replied; and I found, to wy 
terror, that my anger was rapidly eva- 
porating at the sound of his voice. ‘'! 
should like to learn trom your own |ifs 
whetber I bave really deceived mys¢!! 
as to your feelings for me, or whether 
the answer you send me tbrough your 
father is the result of some momentary 
misunderstanding !’’ 

I felt that he intended to say ‘‘momer- 
tary ill-temper,’’ snd the thought irr!- 
tated me, and I turned from bim. 

‘‘Hilda,”’ Claude continued gently, ‘88 
long as you don’t tell me yourself tha: 
you have never cared for me, | sbal! n°" 
believe it.”’ 

I was silent. 
bood. 

Then be spoke again in the quiet tone 
which I found hard to resist. 

‘“‘At least tell me what I bave done 
offend you ?” 


I could not tell a false- 


¢ 


Still I remained silent The strain ¥ 
becoming unbearable. CU.aude 
seem to have the siightest suspicior 


he had been breach of |} 


liteness 


guilty of any 











/jtseems you do not intend to favor 
_.e with apy answer,” he said coldly, as 
rowe and faced me. It struck meas 

serious a matter for us both for me to 
away without demanding an explana- 
». You are apparently of the contrary 


‘ 
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pion.” And he tarned to go, 

“Did you,” I began—and he turned 
‘ack instantly—“send me a carnation 
sot on my birthday ?”’ 

Certainly I did,” he answered frankly. 

“Did you send me, atthe same time, 
note?” With trembling fingers I 
irew out the card, 

- | ndoubtedly,” he replied, glancing at 

“Je that a crime?” 

“| don’t know whether it is usually 

»«jidered kind and gentiemanly to in- 
«ot agirl in this fashion. I, for one, de- 
Jediy object. Don’t you really under- 
«and tbat the flowers and the words are 
a direct insult?” 

“| am sorry my letter should have so 
displeased you,”’ Claude went on coldly. 

ic is news for me to learn tbat there 

iid be anything cflensivein the flowers 
or the lines I sent you. You have re- 
proached me with want of kindness, Is 
it kind to reply so harshly to words that 
proceeded from & loving and honest 
heart?” 

«You sbali bave the answer you asked 
for!’ | cried, and rushed out of the room 
and up to my own bedroom. I broke off 
a number of the carnation blossoms and 
returned with them to the drawingroom. 

if you wish any more of the flowers, 
you are quite welcome to them,” I said 
.ornfally, a8 1 cffered Claude the blos- 
SOUS, 

“Thanks; these are quite sufficient,” 
be replied; ‘but I must confess that this 
is not tbe answer I had hoped for. I did 
not send you these carnations, and still 
jess did 1 wish to receive them at your 
hands,’”’ 

“Did not send them to me!’ I cried, 
‘pening my eyes in surprise, and letting 
the flowers fall to the floor, 

“Of course not!” returned Claude, with 
a look of impatience, “It would have 
been untroé and rade as well. Hildae’— 
and bis voice became suddenly soft again, 
‘is this why you were angry with me? 
D.d you really think that I was capable 
of such barbarity ?”’ 

‘How could I think otherwise?” I said, 
giancing up at himskyly and doubtfully. 
“| baven’t received any other carnations, 
Mary brought them to me, with your 
name. 1 know no more,” 

“My carnations were of a different 
«> ior,” be went on slowly, looking 
straight into my eyes till 1 grew as red 
as the flower to which he was alluding. 

‘But | bave no red—I mean—I haven’t 
received any other carnations,’’ I said in 
some confusion. 

“There bas been a mistake somewhere,”’ 
C\aude began again; “but I bave had 
nothing to do with it. No doubt however 
Lue mystery can be easily solved.” 

“No, no—it need never be solved!’ I 
exclaimed in joyous tones, ‘I will be- 
iieve you. I was too ready to think ill of 
you; but pow! will accept your word 
without question. Oh, Claude, you can’t 
think how miserable I have been for the 
iast few days!” 

Attbat moment the door opened, and 
Mary entered the room with a note for 
iné in ber hand; but, when she saw us 
standing hand-in-hand, with glowing 
faces, she stepped back. 

‘‘Waita moment, Mary,”’ cried Claude, 
juite radiant, releasing my hand—‘‘you 
must belp to clear me of a very ugly 
suspicion!” 

‘But it ien’t necessary !'’ I protested. 
‘‘T bave told you that I believe you with- 

ut apy cxplanation.”’ 

‘‘And I crave for justice, not mercy,’’ 
hereplied. ‘Mary, did a man afew days 
4g leave a white carnation here for me? 
if so,be must have changed it on the way, 
for | gave bim a red one.”’ 

Mary colored a little, 

“He brought what yon gave him, sir, 
ail right,’’ she said; ‘‘but—Miss Hilda, 
you won’t be angry ?—in bringing the 
jiantin, 1 accidentally let it fall, and it 

roke off close to the root. 1 was so 
sorry you should be disappointed on 

ur birthday, so I went to Reed’s to buy 
another. But be hadn’t another the same 
“Z8 except a white one, whicb of course 
wasn’t so pretty. I was very vexed; but 
wers are flowers, whether they are red 
r white, Sol got a white one, and I’ve 
een wantiag to explain the matter to 
I should have done so before, 
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word about Doctor Beauchamp I stopped 
you.” 

“I bope, Mies Hilda, I baven’tdone any 
barm ?” Mary said. 

I was far too happy to scold her, even if 
Ibad not known how little she bad in- 
tended to vex me. 

Of course we became engaged. Bat | 
must add just one thing more. Later on 
it came out that Claude had known noth- 
ing at all about the change in my father’s 
circumstances; for, three days after my 
birthday, he had been suddenly cailed 
away to a distance, and bad returned 
only on the day our misunderstanding 
was cleared up. The news of father’s 
g0od fortune bad not, of course, spread 
beyond the town, so I was able to dis- 
mise every suspicion of self seeking on 
the part of Claude, which suspicion I had 
happily never mentioned to anyone, not 
even to my own father. 


Her Holiday. 
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knew that, because he followed 

her into the hotel and entered bis 
name in the visitor’s book immediately 
after hers. 

They bad traveled on the same steamer 
to Arran. He first noticed her soon after 
leaving Greenock. 

Edward Brogden had never seen any- 
one quite like her bsfore, she was so 
youthful without being exacily young; 
so ingenious, so enthusiastic. He could 
see she was bubbling over with joy; she 
murmured to herself, and sang snatches 
of song in & low bird-like voice; she 
smiled as the shadows raced down the 
green bills, and she held her hand ont to 
the gulls as they flow past. 

Edward Brogden could not take his 
eyes off the slight, elegant little figure, 
and before much time had elapsed he 
contrived to bring himself to her notice 
by rendering her some slight service. As 
she thanked him she flashed her peach- 
like face, with the soft yellow curls on 
her forehead, round on him, and ¢tmiled 
through ber gold-rimmed glasses, He 
forgot utterly what he was going to say, 
and but for her readiness it would have 
been an awkward moment. 

“Have [{ really been standing ever 
since we left Greenock? I did not know, 
It is very good of you to bring me a seat, 
but I really do not know whether | wish 
to sit down. It is all so beautifal—tne 
movement, the light, the warmth. I do 
not want to mise anything; not a ripple 
of the water, not a shadow on the bill- 
side, Oh, is itnot exquisite!’ she cried, 
clasping her hands. “It makes me feel 
young again.”’ 

“Young again ?’’ said Ed ward Brogden, 


M« WALTON was her name. He 


more to himself than to her. Young 
again?’ 
‘‘Yes,’’ the silvery voice went on; 


‘young as I used to be years and years 
ago, when I lived in the clouds and 
walked on air; before I took up the bur- 
den of life and got weary and sick and 
old. I assure you I felt very old and 
tired yesterday atthis time. But don’t 
let us talk of that. I amtrying to forget, 
trying to renew my youth. I have come 
on purpose,”’ 

‘ Renew her youth!’’ mentally repeated 
Edward Brogden. ‘‘Why, the child can 
hardly be twenty !’’ 

Sbe was evidently traveling alone, and 
he kept bis eye on ber to the end of the 
journey. His destination bappened to be 
hers also. 

They both landed at Roderick, and she 
preceded him along the landing-stage to 
the hotel, and as we have seen, entered 
her name in tbe visitors’ book at the re- 
quest of the proprietor. 

“Mrs Walton!’ Why, she must bea 
widow! 

He thanked his stars that he was in 
the same hotel with ber. 

Then began the maddest, happiest tims 
in all Edward Brogden’s career. He let 
bimself go. In proportion to the discre. 
tion in all previous affairs of the heart 
was the abandonment and recklessness 
of bis last infatuation. 

He cast all prudence tothe winds. He 
knew nothing about Mrs. Walton, nor 
did he wish to know anything. 

He was sick of prudence. He had been 
prudent and cautious all hia life. and 
here he was at thirty yearsof age un 
loved and unloving. Yes, he would let 
himself go for once. 


It appeared that all the unattached men 
n the botel had come to a similar deci 
sion, for before many days were over 
they were all ber devoted siaver., She 
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smiled through her gold-rimmed glasses 
on all impartially, and she showed no in- 
viduous preference as to the psrson with 
whom she walked or talked. 

The ladies, too, fell under her spell, 
and deciared that she was a most charm- 
ing young thing, 80 gay, so innocent. 

“Mra, Waiton is quite delightful, of 
course,’ said one matron to another, 
“but I must say she isa little indiscreet, 
and may lay herself open to misconstruc. 
tion.”’ 

“I suppose she is what one might call 
an emancipated woman.”’ 

“Bat even emancipated women might 
discriminate; she accepta attentions from 
all sorts and conditions of men.”’ 

“And yet one cannot say she encour- 
ages them; she is quite pleasant with 
women too, and will spend a whole 
morning playing with the children.” 

Mrs. Walton came up at this moment, 
smiling and readjusting her eye glasses, 
These were attached by a slender gold 
chain to her brooch, and were constantly 
slipping from her eyes, but they were in 
dispensable to her sight, and she always 
replaced them. 

“Ab, here you are! My dear Mra, 
Owen, your cap iaon one side. Let me 
put it straight this minute,” which she 
did with a light touch, stroking the wbite 
hair delicately, and remarking she hoped 
she should have beautiful white hair 
when she was a few years older. 

“And now this cap tellea tale; you have 
been at your troubles again. You have 
been shaking your head over the short- 
comings of your cook down there in 
Surry, or the depravity of the gardeners. 
Aslsaid the other day, when you were 
worrying about the jam-making, ‘Forget, 
forget; be bappy at least once a year; leave 
all troubles at home, and come out for a 
holiday; laugh, be gay—forget.’”’ 

“I believe you promised to sing to us 
to-night, Mrs. Walton?’ said Edward 
Brodgen strolling up at this point. 

“Ah, did I promise? I never meant to 
sing here, and brought no music; but 
perbaps something will come to me,”’ she 
said, rising and sweeping across the room 
to the piano, where three or four men 
stood waiting for her. 

She always dressed in half mourning, 
and to-night she wore a long black gown 
with bodice of heliotrope giace silk 
veiled in sequined net of the same shade 
—acombination which set off her lovely 
complexion and hair to perfection. 

She ran her fingers over the keys, ‘It 
is no use,’’ she said at last, letting her 
hands fall. ‘I must contradict my own 
teaching and be serious; none of the 
happy songs will come.”’ 

They all declared they liked serio. s 
songs beat. 

“And I must warn you,” she said, ‘all 
my songs are old songs—all my songs are 
memories.’’ A far-away look came into 
her eyes as she lifted her hands to 
the keys again and played the opening 
bars of Tosti’s ‘‘Good-bye.”’ Occasions 
on which they had heard this song beau- 
tifally rendered recurred to mostof those 
present; but she had not sung many 
notes before they realized that this was 
a new thing in singing. 

At the conclusion there was a murmur 
of thanks and admiration. The men 
spoke quietly. The women were in tears, 

She ran her fingers over the keys again 
and began to sing, ‘‘Is ita dream?” 

Mr. Hardcastie decided there and then 
that be would ask her to marry him. 
Mr. Cyril Ranger could not for the life of 
him think what he had been doing to 
have spent a whole week near such a 
woman and not have proposed to her. 
Two young men who had come a week 
ago, intending to stay for the night only, 
and who lingered on because, as they 
said, of the sociable, gay, unconven- 
tional life of the place—in other words 
because of the little widow—each vowed 
to himself he would write that very night 
to his father and explain the situation, 
auggesting a readjustment of business 
relations with a visw to marriege at an 
early date. 

Edward Brodgen was deeply affected. 
Next morning when he found bimseif 
seated beside her on asteamer making 
an excursion round the island he saic: 
“Well, Mra. Walton have you any more 
surprises for us? Do you know you 
astonished us all last night? I cannot re- 
concile the sadnesa of your singing with 
your usual gaiety. I am puzzied to know 
which is your real self.”’ 

‘‘Rotb are réal,’’ she said. ‘1 


have at 


least halfadczen quite distinct sélver. 
Sometimes one is to the fore, sometimes 
anotber It depends or ny wood a! 

\ a } 4 whe ‘ aug 
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singing sad songs through sheer delight 
and the joy of living.” 

‘You are an enigma.”’ 

“No, 1 am a woman!’ 

‘It is the same thing.” 

She drew his attention to Ailsa Crag. 

‘You, yes, the crag,’’ said he absently. 
* Do you know I always feel attracted by 
anything enigmatical or mysterious; the 
more complex a woman is the better I 
like her; I am weary of simple trans- 
parent souls whom be that runs may 
read. What an experience! What a 
splendid interest it would be! Ah, Mra. 
Walton, life would be worth living if 
you-—”" 

‘See, Mr. Brogden, we must be nearing 
Lashlam; and do look at those lovers 
wandering along the road. Isn't it sad ?”’ 

“Oh, they will get married !"’ 

“That is the beet thing they can do.” 

Mrs, Walton informed him with tears 
in her eyes that she felt a little hysterical 
to-day, that it was the [ast day of her 
holiday, and that if he would exouse her 
she would not talk any more but would 
sit quietly at the other side of the boat. 

‘The last day of your holiday? Then 
you must certainly let me speak to you 
of something which affects me vitally,’’ 
he said as he raised his hat and moved 
away. 

“Afterwards,”’ she exclaimed; ‘‘alter- 
wards,”’ 

At five o’clock that afternoon a large, 
dull, florid, bald man of about fifty was 
standing in the hall with Mre. Waiton 
when Edward Brogdon came in to look 
for her to have his talk on something 
vital to bimeelf. 

“Allow me to introduce you to my hus- 
band, Mr. Brogden,’’ she saia, smiling 
through her gold-rimmed glasses. 

The next morning the boys resuined 
their Journey on the bicycles. Mr. Hard- 
castie was called away suddenly, and Mr. 
Cyril Ranger discovered Arran was tire- 

5 >me, 


Scientific and Useful. 


BRuTTER FOR INVALIDS.—Batter is rec- 
ommended asa food for pulmonary and 
other invalids. Therefore, if it is agree- 
able to the individual, and occasions no 
gastric or intestinal disorders, it would 
seem an important adjunct to the present 
treatment. 


SLeEgP.—Tbe babit of going to bed and 
lying awake js sometbing to be dreaded. 
An authority on nervous diseases gives 
this advice. When sleep comes to bea 
matter of habit, it should be cultivated, 
It is a good plan to read a few pages of a 
light book just before bed time, in order 
to compose the mind after the day’s ex- 
citement. Poetry is good for this, If 
there is a feeling of hunger, drink is 
better than solid food; but liquors are 
not to be thought of—they are too atimu- 
lating. 











My brother contracted a severe Cold, 
which resulted in Pneumonia. Being far 
remove from any physician, he resorted 
to Jayhe’s Expectorant, and HE KE- 
LIEV THAT IT WAS THE ONLY 
MEAT OF SAVING HIS LIFE.—J. 
N. FRENCH, Evangeit, Palestine, 
Texas, Nov. 1% 1806 
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THE BEARING OF TROUBLE. 


1} « who are pone wae of a highly 


s temiper smient while his a8 8eDe 


tive as mercury te outside influence, 
now u now down, with all the reat 
emeries fa barometer an stormy 


weather, must often look with envious 


eves 1) prhane id }" Copeie over whose hie ails 
ktorm: and stress pass, leaving barely a 
sign oof theu Phe 


law of compensation seems to make a 


crossing rigorous 


kpecial prey of the senaitive, whose eyes 
ae it were, contain a powerful magnify- 
ing jens, which exaggerates both pleas 


A little fleck in the sky 
a thunder-cloud; a 


ure and pain 
them 


molehillin their path wears the aspect 


appears to 


insurmountable moun- 


becomes a ghost 


of an almost 


tain, a white sheet 
tnd oa rolling stone which could be 
stopped with the hand has all the 
terrors of an avalanche. 

Phe symptoms, it may be said, point 
to the need of soothing medicine and a 
change of air. Perhaps they do. Per 
haps the nervous temperament: Mmiaty be 
combated and conquered to some ex- 
tent but, fashion our lives as we will, 
weoare more or less the victims of tem- 
porament, and shall continue to be so 
tothe end of time. [tis easy to speak 


fachange of air and a change of oc 


pation for those who are laboring 
ler the difficulties of a perturbed 
mind Bat what if neither is possible? 
What af vou are ¢ ompelled to stand 
st anid face events which seem fraught 


with worry, With compleations, almost 


disaster Subsequent events may 


prove the storm: to be much lesa severe 


than Was anticipated, and easy to be 


weathered. but anticipation offen takes 


{ ring not from facets so much as 
fron the mund of the one who anti- 
Ipuites Phe placid - minded man playa 


e part of a fatalist 


Whatever will come, will come, 
Lh your best, accept the 
{ ind don't worry, for worry 
kills 
ltis a delightful philosophy, but not 


the least bit consoling to the perturbed 


dangers under the 


mind which sees 

TO TOSCOpe and thinks it sees them 
with the naked eve Disaster carries 
different meanings to different minds 


Pos thie 
wound: to the nervously-disposed man 


placad man it means a tlesh- 


t means a stab to the heart. There 
are tien to Whom bankruptey is merely 
in UNpleasant on ident in the year's 
work toother itis a life-long disgrace, 
t 1 from which they can never 
‘ How can two minds seeing 
thing in such different aspects 

t esvinpatt esortoexchange 


they 


a question of wisdom in the one case 
or the other as it isa matter of tem- 
perament. It is not wise of the duck 
to let the water run off ite back so that 
it comes dry out of the pond; nature 
has settled the matter for it. And cir- 
cumstances and heredity have settled 
the matter of the differences in men’s 
temperaments. 

True, there is more room for appeal 
in matters of the mind. We can put 
ourselves to school and learn in some 
degree the hard lesson of self-control; 
but a life-long schooling will not make 
a highly sensitive man phlegmatic, or 
an easy-going man keenly sensitive. 
We may put our temperaments under 
subjection, but we cannot alter them. 
We may learn to show no signs of fear, 
but we cannot learn not to fear, except 
in cases where familiarity has bred con- 
It is said 
that 


they never enter a new campaign with 


tempt for certain dangers. 


of some of our bravest soldiers 


out fear, though they are too well 
disciplined to betray it; and in a less 
impressive well known 
that 
actors and actresses, after years behind 
the foothghts 


dtaye-fright on the first night of a new 


aphere, it 18 


many of the most experienced 


suffer yreatly from 
production 

An easily perturbed mind belongs 
preeeminently to people of) an artistic 
temperament, whose tears and smiles 
are very near the surface, ready to be 
called out on the emallest pretext. Now 
we would not say that our tears and 
They 


are, or Ought to be, very much within 


smiles are beyond our control 


our control 


Of course we cannot avoid, unless 
we are unusually strong minded, allow- 
ing our feelings to escape a little. A 
perturbed mind will often show itself 
in the form of petty irritability when 
we are most desirous of keeping it un- 
der control. Even a smile will not al 
ways hide aftitof bad temper; nor can 
we always, by forcing our dignity to the 
utmost, forbear from a smile when we 
Yet it should 


and most constant 


are ina laughing mood 
be one of our first 
lessons to control the outward expres- 
sion of our more delicate feelings 

But a catalogue of the troubles of 
the man of 


nervous temperament 


seems to demand a moral. Is there 
nothing to be said beyond the fact that 
a man is the vietim of his tempera 
ment’ Or are we simply to take a 
pleasure ino drawing an uncomfortable 
trials of 


impressionist pieture of the 


the sensitive man, and there leave the 
matter” Well, we think every onecan 
to some extent place not only the ex 
but their 


emotions themselves, under contro] 


pression of their emotions, 
not a very perfect control perhaps, but 


something which serves to give 
At the 


himself and 


com 
parative peace of mind least, 
aman should so far know 
where 


his temperament as to avoid, 


possible, encountering those circum- 
stances Which minister to his perturba- 
tion of mind 

“Never putout yourarm farther than 
you can draw it back’? is a good Scot 
tish proverb: and the man who knows 
how easily he is ruttled by adverse cir- 
cumstances should guard against em- 
barking on anenterprise where a false 
untold) wretched- 


A nervous man should certain!\ 


step may cause him 
Dess 
not be a speculator—-that way the mad- 
house hes. He should judge carefully 
his steps, and not tly at high game un- 
less he failure 


is prepared to accept 


philosophically 
COMe, AS 


And, when his w 
must fre 
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a cure. It is not an easy lesson to 
school the temperament into taking 
troubles lightly or to easily learn care- 
lessly to ignore difficulties; but it is 
worth while to try to cultivate the habit 
of looking at facts as calmly as poesible, 
and of studying with some care the 
way out of a maze, instead of rushing 
wildly round and round in the hope of 
finding a way of escape. 
— ——< a 

Mccn has been said, both justly and 
wisely, on the education of the feelings 

~that is, on the duty of discriminating 
in regard to them, repressing some, de- 
veloping others, and so training and 
disciplining them as to bring them into 
harmony with our entire being, and to 
make them conduce to the best ends of 
which we can conceive. When we re- 
member how strong is feeling as a 
factor in life—how, on the one hand, 
it may override conscience, judgment, 
and even common sense, and, on the 
other, how safely it may conduct us to 
those realms where goodness and spon- 
tancity unite to make the character and 
the life beautiful 
we cannot lay too much stress upon it 


we must admit that 


as a power for good or for evil, nor too 
earnestly strive to direct its influence 


towards the one and away from the 
other 
WiAt it means to a man to come 


home at night to acheerful wife no 
one but he who has had to fight in the 
battle of life knows. If he is 
prosperous, it is an added joy; but it is 
in misfortune that it shines like a star 
in the darkness. 


hard 


A complaining wife 
can kill the last bit of hope and courage 
troubled heart, while a 
cheerful one gives new courage to be- 


in a sorely 


gin the fight over again. 

THEKE is nothing more disagreeable 
ina young person than an attempt to 
“put on to order other people 
about, to speak with a half-hidden im- 
prudence to older people—to show no 
Such behavior 
springseither from seltishness or vanity, 
and it would be if it were 
not sad to see a young person behaving 


© 99 
airs, 


deference, no respect. 
ridiculous 


in so foolish a manner, 

Tithe success of a battle depends quite 
us much on the courage and obedience 
of the wisdom 
generaiship of the officers; 


soldiers as on the and 
and so the 
welfare of the world is more concerned 
in the faithful discharge of duty by the 
thousands who lead quiet and obscure 
ives 


than by the great achievements 


of the few gifted ones, 





SELAK 


one. If 
then speak no ill. 


well of every you 


cannot speak well, 
Silence here is golden. This does not 
mean that no criticisms are permissible, 
but that you should neversay of others 
what you would not be willing to say 
to them or in their presence. 

FE AKNESTNESS is a devotion of all the 
faculties. It is the cause of patience, 
it vives endurance, overcomes pain, 
strengthens weakness, braves danger, 
sustains hope, makes light of difficul- 
ties, and lessens the sense of weariness 
in overcoming them 

It is not too much to say that each 
nan or woman who accords that hom- 
age to wealth which is due only to 
character ia pandering to the motives 
which 


} ] 4 
influence the swindler, and is 
‘ 


to that extent, asharerin his « rime 


January 8, 1858 


Correspondence. 





T. C.—l. “Fitz” means “son of 
only animal bybrids of any importa peng 
cept mules, are the hybrid geese vy ne 
which are a cross between the comn oa 
the Chinese geese, species So ditfers:: - - 
have been placed in distinct genera. }. 
and rabbits, wolves, dogs, and foxex ‘ a“ 
said to breed freely aMoODE, each other a 

NARCISSUS.—The lines : 
“The, mills of God grind Blowly, t hey 

grind exceeding small: es 
Though with patience He stand wait.;,. et 
with exactness grindeth all.’ , 

are from @ poem called “Retribut) by 
Friedrich von Logan (A. D. 1804, Ie sae. 
lated by Longfellow under the title «; vetle 
Aphorisms.” 

LITTLE READER.—To be “narrow-1,.; ded 
means to be incapable of seeing ani! Weigh- 
ing dispassionately the various sides .; any 
question, only being able to see and accord 
its tull and due importance to one sic: \ 
“narrow-minded” person is tull of UNTreason- 
ing prejudices. The term has nothing to do 
with “low spirits; they may be purely phys. 
ical; nor is itat all necessary that a jx reon 


of “narrow” intellect: and poor reasonin 


powers should be “mean-hearted «, ao 
minded, 

INQUIRER.—Andorra is a small semi inde. 
pendent republic, situated in the | stern 
Pyrenees, over which France and Spetin exer. 
cised a joint suzerainty; it is governed by a 


council of twenty-four, which is elected by 
the people; the council choose on: from 
among their number as a syndic for lif there 
are two judges or viquiers—one of Whom is 
appointed by France, the other by the It 


shop 
of Urgel, in Spain 


also a civil judge, ap- 
pointed alternately by France and the 
Bishop. Charlemagne declared Andorra a 
free state, for services rendered bim when 
marching against the Moors; Louis le Debon- 
naire, in S19 A. D., transferred certain rights 
which Charlemagne had retained to the 
Bishop otf Urgel, who still possesses them: 
the population is about #,000, 


NERO.—You do not give your authority for 
the story to which you refer respecting the 
freezing to death of 40 of Nero's soidiers who 
were taitbful to the Christion religion. Some 
unreliable legendary history of the saints, we 
suppose. The story does not bear the impress 
of truth, for we do not think any one e9uld 
be frozen to death on any of the Italian lakes 
by order of the most cruel potentate bolding 
rule in that genial sunny land. There were 
64 persecutions under that tyrant; ' under 
Domitian; 106 under Trajan; léé under Mareus 
Aurelius; 202 under Severus; 22 under Max- 
imilan; 249 under Decius; 28 under Valerian: 
and 308 under Diocletian. Of course these are 
not counted annually, but by the several! 
towns and districts scattered over the whole 
of the Roman Empire; for otherwise these 
tyrants would not have lived sufficiently 
long to accomplish such a number of distinct 
persecut'ons as those authenticated as above 
stated. 


Db. J. S.—The title, “master,” is derived 
from the old English “maistre,” the Anglo- 
Saxon “master” (or “magester” , and the 
Latin “magister.”” One exercising authority 
who has a right to control or dispose: a pro 
prietor, one who bas under him, sicves, 
servants, apprentices, or assistants; also, it 
signified, secondly, one highly skilled on any 


art, science, or occupation. Thus, to “mias- 
ter’ a subject, a difficulty, and ones w is 
an appropriste term to employ. ! tne 


‘masterful’ is to be imperious, In the same 
way, “mistress’’ is derived from theo bing: 


lish “maistress,”’ of which the Latin is mag-. 
istra, and signifies a woman holding rank, 
power, ownership, authority over others (the 
head of a family or school; and, secon: at 


woman highly skilled in anything, or ba “ 
the mastery over it. The prefix “n 

only a contraction of “mistress, and 

in writing or in speaking of an unn 
girlor woman. 


IGNORAMUS.—The woman who assu 
cares and trials of inatrimony alter s! 
tull age, preserves her personal charms 
than the girl who marries in her teens 
to the appropriate age of the hustwa: 
should ever be the elder. Boy-hustinc> 
apt to become either the slaves of their . 
or the victims of irregular habits. Sori 
they fall into the other extreme of! 
harsh domestic tyrants. So that ton 
an equitable poise between hush 
wife, the weight of vears should be wi! 
former, 80 as to invest his authorit 
dignity, and render obedience to 
voluntary offering to his maritalsupe: 
The strongest support of the conjuca 
is nutual confidence; but bow can 
expected when the wife bas not unsh: 
faith in her husband's mission to be mie: 


her superior, and to have intrusted | 
the guidance of her earthly destiny? \ 
man’s not marrying until he is thirt 
we must admit is rather late; butt! 
asthe poet says, that at that age “n 
pects himself to be a fool,” why the 
are, that every year afterwards he 
more convinced that he really mas 


und so regulate his conduct act 


Men who know their own failings 
fitted to lead and control others 
ever think that, as ar 


¢ } ) na 


atillin her bloom 

























































































ad 








DO IT. 
— 
ny . .# 
ive any task todo 
pe whisper, triend, to you, 
Lm it. 


,e an\thing to say, 
and needed, yea or nay, 
Say it. 


sa ve anything to love, 
hiessing from above, 
Love it. 


o ,e anys debt to pay, 
ou neither night nor day, 
I’ay it. 


ve anvthing to give, 
st another's joy may live, 
(sive it. 


ou know what toreh to light, 
fing others through the night, 
Light it. 


Ewe 
> 





The Runaway. 


ny W. M. 
EY pretty drawing-room, with 
iii the latest “fads” in the way otf 
4 irtistic drapery, chairs of various 
es and sizes, a grand piano, a stand- 


coup With a miniature tent of silk 
ice erected over it, flowers, terns 
ims in every available corner, 


irtaims partially cutting off the 
ess view of the smoky city square, 
ioup in easy 
was a slight dark-eyed girl ina 
ecoming tea-gown, one hand sup- 

wy her chin, the other lying in her 
ereely grasping a flimsy lace hand- 
fiet. ler tace was notin harmony 
the brightness of her surroundings, 
tears very near the dark 
~ though her lips had a rebellious ex- 


one of the cosiest 


seemed 


ession, 
Jr. Bomway! aservant announced, 
with a Smile and a bow Mr. Bon- 
vivaneced into the room as the door 
osed behind him, 
girl sprang up, and went with 
hands outstretched to meet the new- 
‘hh, Jim.’ she eried, “I have some- 
y so dreadful to tell you!’ 
his hurry to take the outstretched 
weds the young man dropped his stick, 
viove, and a bunch of roses upon the 


Poor Madge—you do seem upset!’ he 
ooking at her pale cheeks and 
yeves. “What have you been doing 
ourselp?”? 
rou might rather ask what tather is 
Come and sit down here, 
iltell youallabout it,” said Madge, 
uw tack to her chair; and her com- 
iyoan quickly seated himselt in another 


vy te deo, 


side, 


~ he asked—“‘whatis Mr. Don- 
yoing to do?” 
married,” the girl replied, with 
tl brevity. 
exelaimed Jim, 
nol te that dreadtul Mrs. Carlelle, 


Madge!” 
Jim, I don't 
l cannot live 


I shall 
hate her, 


know what 
with her--I 
rridi painted old thing !”’ 
- jolly hard lines tor you,” said 
ky 

ttather IT could not possibly live 
er; and he said T might find some- 


to grao.”’ 


~) You might,” Bonway returned 
vy. “Getmarried yourself" 
vould aif IT Knew any one 

th: but, as itis, | don’t—and there's 
tlie sense in marrying anybody to 
trom such a position. It might te 
‘ving a talling balloon on a para- 
and tinding that the 
int werk.” 


hice 


parachute 
i needa’ teome sucha cropper as 
said Jim Bonway, halt laughing, 
te ot the girl’s melancholy tones, 
plenty of nice fellows who 
iyive theireves for a word of en- 
You Know that 





‘ ire 












femeat from vou, 
t yh.” 


S nething ot the kind,” Madge 
replied severely. “All the men 


tre trends. LT treat them as I 
tatty brother--just as I treat 

! re mall im the same 

‘ \ ike to call hem 
t egard one as it 


“Let me see,” Jim said meditatively 
“flirting is playing at being in love. You 
won't have that. But hav« 
lection to the real thing?” 

“Not when the right man comes,” 
said; and a smile quivered on her 
pink color came into her cheek < 

Bonway bit his lips—it wax by 
means pleasing to him te Kmow that, 
while ready to listen te the lovemaking 
oft the “right man,” the girl classed hin 
with those whose protestations won! 
not be regarded as serious. 

“Itis very kind of you te try te divert 
my thoughts, but this Kind of talk 
won't help me very much—will it?” 
Madge went on, the pathetic look again 
on her tace. “What am [te de when 
tather brings home that horrnd Mrs. tar- 
lelle?”’ 

“LT have given you my advice 

“But that is sesilly., As it any girl 
could get married at a meoment’s motes 
Shall Ladvertise tor a hustamd*” 

“No—you need not trouldle te do that 


Yeul anwv « 


sli 


lips. a 


I have a better plan. Lam = wour faverite 
brother--am I nog?” 
“Yes—because you have always been 


so sensible.”’ 

“Would it be very hard limes te marry 
me?’ 

“You?” the girl cried, with a gasp ot 
astonishment. “I never thought of 
a thing—and I don’t love 
than you do me” 

“I wish that were the truth in on 
Look bemding nearer te 
the girl, and speaking micore 
“I[ think you care 
have always been such goed treenmds. | 
have lectured, and advised, and helpesi 


such 


Werta a teil teacere 


“ay 
here, Madge” 
eartiestiv 

little we 


lor te 


you, and you must Know pretty wel 
what sort of tellow Lam te get on with. 
Now which would you rather do —wanrt 


here tor that Woman to come and punish 
you, as I don’t doulst she'll try te do, ter 
some of the nice little 
given her, or marry me and let me tak+ 
care of you? 

“Piltake you to Venice, or anyw her: 
else you care to gote. You may de just 
what you please, Know whom you will, 
havea new gown every day, aml cuta 


snuls you've 


dash with diamonds or anything el 
you tancy. 
“All you will have te de as as my 


wite will be to enjoy yourself as much as 
you can—tell me what vou would like, 
and give me the pleasure of buying it for 
you.” 

“That sounds very lovely,” Madge re- 
plied. “And tather grumbles 
sometimes over my balls. 
should I repay you ter all this 

“My payment would be just your own 
~weet selt.”’ 

“Ah, yes--you weuld @X prect tae te leave 
you very much! And, te be 
tul, I do not.” 

*No—I Know,” the young 
in grave tones, “that I 
myselt with loving you; but 
ter than nothing at all.” 


territely 
Rat 


heew 


yuite truth 
tuan regeliesd 


eveate nt 


shemald 


that ix te 


“But you would net always t[« 
tented with that,” sani Madge. “Atier a 
time you would begin bethering t 
like you more, You might grow jealous 


and nasty, and we sheuld begin te qua 
rel, and——” 
“Just try me, Madge.” Jim 


“and I will give you my word never & 


imterruz test 


speak of tove to you until you say that! 
may.” 

“Poor Jien,”” said Macige. K linge 
kindly at him—‘“*whata very tead tna 
pain you are trying te maker t ‘ 
self.”’ 

“If Lam conterted,” began J 

That doesn’t make it any bett . 
like you, offering te doa this to make 
things pleasant for imme; tut w . 
pure selfishness om my peart te aooeget 


your oller. 


A new light flashed inte Jim: Bonway’- 


Was it 
consent atterall? 
to expectit. 

“You will 


eves, peessileie 


Lis: had saree iv iar 


mecepet i Ulntig >a 
maintaining his calmness wit ‘ 
etfort. 

“I do not know,” the girl replied. ris 
ing restlessly to her feet “I would 
anything to escape meeting that « 
here. And yet 

“My suggestion is no doulbtat 
hard!” the young man said ‘ 
tone, 

“Ab, no indeed —it would rest ‘ 
to marry you, You have s} 
so with kindness, I . 


would always Ate} 


that she tt t 
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“Shall Io say ‘Yes?’” questioned 
Madge, halt to herself, looking at her 
over with ber head a little on one side. 


“Threw consideration to the dogs, and 
say “Yes.” cried Jim, <pringing to hix 
teet. “Wel moving nearer to her 


““shall it be «<.*” 


Masige looked at him hait shyly; but, 
before she could utter the * Yes” that was 
trem ting om her lips, Jim caught her in 
his arms and Kieeed her soft cheek and 
lige. 

At the first movement of revolt 
Masdge’s part however, her lover released 
ber and ~temd before her feeling a culprit. 
They were standing face to tace, but 
with dowmeast eves, and when Madge 
ventured te leek up she was se tickled 
by the ladicreusmess of their position, 
that im spite of her indignation, she 


on 


sranthesd. 

Fim ded mot see the smile; he telt the 
emortity of his conduct so heenly that 
be was absolutely ashamed te look inte 
his Oempanion’s face. 

“Lhege yeu will pardon me!" he said 
“I was mad! Bat I will not 
You will not change your 
7 IT really will keep 
yeu 


at iast. 


» 


otter! again. 
tnited te.-ause of thi< 
Mauige. 


my wend! believe me’ 


nplerngiv. 
‘ssmuie was gone, and ber tace 


very grave; but she forgave 


hix sudden aberrance, and ac- 


ertesd bis assurance of gown be 
then 


tmatiiner. 


tuture 


haveer with demure gravity; she 


wae *"0 ccnnel 


Puree, 


bwe” ina dignitied 


theuagh cool, 


appearing 
what he 


~arewiv Knew 


was deing as he 
the room: and he would have 
witheut his hat had 
teredsom given him a gentle hint. 

a an . — _ . 


Weel Irvete 


bett tle tee eta~e 


taeet 


Masige had been married nearly a year, 
amd she had met vet had any reason to 
repent the step she had taken. Jim had 
home allhe had said he would do, and 
hix eertainiy had everything she 

wald wish for,it pleasure and luxury 


ile 


were the end of her desire~. 
\ter spending seme months 
Mriami Mrs. Bonway had 
the city. and the young wile 
“eon teund that her time was fully oceu- 


on the 
‘ ms a) the? t. 


settle<d im 


peest in the anduows task of enjoying her- 
sell. She was the merriest and most un- 
trammetod of matrons, and enjoyed the 
geest thangs «hich came in her way with 
the same rest that Madge lsonniton had 
show th. 

“he seemed te be bubbling over with 
ge~si mature and tun. and had not a sin- 
gie wish She told 
tion ome day that she thought triendship 
“y than lowe tor 


wo were better. 


thal wax unyratifies!. 


“ans lier 


marrying on,” 


ee th 


Firms acwwpetesd the statement with a 
stmuiie: be dnd met conmtradiet it, and 
Mawigey ded met Know whether he really 
sereesd with heror met. He Kept strictly 
telus proemise, and did mot teother his 


Wouter Witty sertatirepeaat, sar Sipe 


did not know 


4 . TT te 


t Was contented with his one 
sedes? teargain.or whether his love torher 
al mt ise! at 
she seteeetitees fell curnous om this 
t Tapparentiv she had no time to 
nan~te 2 ghtien such trifles. She was 
thee nireel a Very gav cirele, and still 
ei a large mamtber of male friends, 
reece te ¥ them: teing the tberethers of old, 
at hat acweytesd her marriage with the 
est grace thew land remained her 
ends. she s jexd armed advised 
as i ’ i . § nt ! ‘ 
’ ~ med =tereesd 2 t bee le-nee 
* a atertia ‘ 
~ “a news ‘ tiicquae 
Sav ' ! atid e elied ata 
x A " xr . - ‘ ' tts 1 they 
. emt au farther Macdge teld Jim 
evervthimg, kr Simg ste i trust 
. | ati. a. 33 te ow shiv 
? te? ~ neXXIW te~tiwv tie al i Ler 
- * AWA BATA Trea abewaed theve Knew 
. tye ai tee Tihama t 
. think Ia fast” Mady 
~* “r stand te la Phev tad 
sftyest *amaTast, ari Par Pomel trevor 
ate a=] his mg peaper, whi 
< x . ? 3” ‘ ; , 
= . *? . 
fr “2. : = ue } 1 ttie 
ant Past?” That depends upor 
x ~~ ati~ ; t ng «i Sti fils 
‘ x Te aivet 
: . ? ~ | 1 
. " er 
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glancing at her mischievous tace. “What 
made you ask the question *” 

“Recause, at Mre. Congreve’s last night 
I heard myselt described a= ‘that tast 
Mrs. Benway” Ala I 
say: “She ix<n’t content with a husband, 
my dear-I darexay she only married 
him for hix money but she always has« 
adozen or more lowers dangling alter 
her” 

“Whe said that?’ 
looking very angry. 

“Two sour old gossips, I didn't know 
them,” Madge returned airily. 

“Dd like te Knock their heads together 

talxe.tongued old cats! cried Jim. 

“It isn’t werth while getting wild over 
it, said Madge, secretly pleased to see 
how angry ber husband wax. ‘They 
were spitetal old things; but it) doesn't 
matter it itisn’ttrue, Lasked you only 
that I might be sure.” 

“[T should think.” said Jin drily, “yeu 
might have Knewn without 
whether had 
dangling after you.’ 

“(Mt course I knew that 
Madge replied calmly. 
ness | wasn't quite sure about. 
fast? Just tell me truthfully what 
think of me.” 

Jim looked away from his wite’s spark 


heard someone 


demanded Jim, 


asking te 


halt a deven lowers 


vou 


Was untitie, 
“It was the tast 
Am l 


you 


ling eyes. What wouid she say it he teld 
buta tithe of what he really thought of 
her? He longed very often to do so, but 
he teared to upset their present gouwd un 
derstanding. 

She treated him with such trank triend- 
Lites teow What would be the result if 
he dived break hix promise, and 
his love, which bee 


resdewlare 





might net only un 
weleome but al<o dixtasteful to her. 
Madge’s countenance fell as Jim re- 


mained silent. Had he really any doubt 
as to hew te answer her question. 
“Jim.” she sail reproachtully, “wou 
don’t think it true?" 
“True?” 


Then, reeolleeting, “teh, I had 


erted Jim,ina surprised tone 
teorgreoetten 
your first question. Twas simply won- 


dering whether my opinion of yoursell 
might net turm your head, if [expressed 
it, and Thave decided to withhold it until 
you are older and steadier. 

“You're a <tapid old boy '" said Ma dye 
quite relieved. 

“Whatare you going toe do today?" 
asked Jim, as he left the table. 

“Lam going tor a ride with Max; and 
we have promised to take luncheon with 
the Dray tdsems’.” 

“coh, you 
have te again. 
Is Lbeorereiteres gressmeg tee the Teavicddseons’ 7" 


must excuse te 


there. 1 


run down to Swansett 


“Yes: but l wanted vou to come.” 


“Dmserry leant. You see they are 
getting ons slowly with those altera- 
tions. It weuld te awful annoying if 
the place wasn’t ready for us by Au 
gust amd - knew Johnson won't de 
am Vvthaineg tnt TD’ ve settles) mbecourt Uhieeme 


windows 


“Well, L stugepeese To maust put ug with 
Max again, said Madg: “By -the 
wav” leeskimg as if she had just re 
nietuiere? something “DPve anmother 
weightv «juestien to ash you lo 
Qharmsw it rigehit, ime any reetarnastiatacees, feos 
a Wile te cum away free ber bested 

“She may ie exeused frou: running 
mwwWwaVv resets: « fertate Petal meet feor previtey 
eff with amether man,’ Jini rep i 
“Ilas any one teem asking vour ad ‘ 
ipeeorn Uhre teratter ~ 

toh, me’ It was Max and I talking 
atecorat “tne > ta I asl 
“lie had mea sail e niet tip the i 
t t wis? t -a I eat = Tie ! 
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tinued hastily, trying to cover her con- 
fusion—“‘Max and |! hed an argument, 
and we didn’t agren We were talsing 
about someone we knew of —" 

“Interesting, | dare say,” said Jim, 
who had given bis wife but a very dl 
vided attention. “But | mast be off, or 
1 shall miss my train. Ta, ta!’ 

“] wieh Jim wasn't always running 
down toSwaneett,”” muttered Madge, a# 
abe wa’ ched ber husband leave the house. 
‘He scarcely ever goes out with me now, 
and Maz— hb, dear, there he is —and I 
promised to be ready for him !' Withe 
giance atthe clock, Madge ran from the 
room and went to don ber riding-babit. 

. . -_ e . a 


Max Donniton wasa cousin of Madge’s. 
She bad not seen bim for several years 
until, a iittie while since, when she came 
acroes bim at Nice: but since she and her 
husband bad been In town they had seen 
a great deal of him, for be spent most of 
bis time at the Bonways’ house. He bad 
travelled a great deal, ard Madge found 
bim a moet entertaining companion. 

There soon sprang up between them a 
very intimate friendship, and Madge 
would have felt herself decidedly at a lose 
if her cousin bad not been ready at her 
beck and call to escort her to one place 
or another. 

He received invitations to most of the 
entertainments to which the Bonways 
were invited, and it began to be remarked 
that Mra Bonway aypeared oftener in 
her cousin's society than to ber husband's. 

Mr. Bonway's time was much taken up 
by the alterations he was having made 
atNwaneett. Hie stayed there for days 
together, leaving Madge in Donniton's 
charge, glad that his wife should have 
some one with ber during bis absence. 
Sometimes the calm friendliness with 
which Madge treated ber husband was 
almost too much for his patience. He 
felt at times that his whole life was being 
wasted over a fruitiess desire. Occasion- 
ally he even doubted whether it would 
not have been better for both of them had 
they never married. 

During such fite of depression, be was 
pleased enough to find some excuse for 
not going out with Madge, and Donniton 
was generally at band to take his place. 

One evening however, after seeing 
Madge and Donniton go ct! to a dance 
together, Jim changed his mind, and in- 
stead of staying at home, looked in at 
the dance late in the evening to see if 
Madge was ready to return home. He 
went through several rooms witbout 
seeing anything of her, and then met @ 
friend and stopped to have a chat with 
him. 

“Seen Mrs. Bonway? Ab, yes—she’s 
in the conservatory!’ said bis friend, in 
answer to Jim's inquiry; and then the 
two went on to converse upon various 
matters, 

They were standing by the door of the 
conservatory, and both heard a part of 
the conversation of a couple who were 
approaching them. 

“I wonder what the husband can be 
thinking of,’ said the lady—‘“allowing 
those two to go about as they do? They 
have been sitting in there for over an 
hour. It ts getting quite a scandal; and 
someone Ought to tell Mr. Bon——” 

The name was left unfinisbed, bat the 
conscious look on the speaker's face as 
her eyes met Jim's was a revelation in 
itmeif. 

Jim drew himeelf up estifily, and bis 
face grew pale. His friend watcbed him 
covertiy, continuing to talk, though he 
was conecious that his words were un- 
heeded; and be secretiy admired Jim 

Bon way's nerve, for, save for the sudden 
pallor, there bad not been a sign of in- 
ward disturbance on the handsome clean- 
cut face. 

Atthe first opportunity Jim bade bis 
loquacious friend ‘“io0d night”’ and went 
on to find bis wife. It was not long be- 
fore he saw Madge and ber cousin sitting 
in the dim light talking earnestly to- 
gether. Soengrossed were they in their 
conversation that Jim was able to ap- 
proach them  uite closely before either 
looked up 

Madge was the first to do 80; and, as 
her eyes fell upon her husband's face, a 
sudden look of anxiety appeared on her 
own 


“Jim! she said, in a startied tone 
And then she stared at bim biankly. 

lhonniton was evidently confused, but 
he managed to face bim coolly enough 

‘ ¢ in time for the last lance 
aver ¥ ? he aeke * x 

acg 9 arg * + 

o & * 
cS Madge 8a el 
king! y some ne 
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“I'm afraid we have been here rather 
an unconscionable time!’ Madge replied, 
rising. “Il wae too tired to dance, and 
Max has been sitting out with me. What 
have you been doing with yourseif?’— 
—looking at bis pale face. “You look 
tired to death!’ 

“Smoking too maay cigars!"’ be said, 
forcing asmile. He made up bie mind 
to appear as usual, having no desire to 
assume the role of the jealous husband 
for the amusement of bis friends. “Is 
this your cloak ?"’ 

Madge nodded, and he flung the fur 
cloak over ber shoulders and ¢ ffered her 
bis arm. 

“Are you coming now, Donniton ?” be 
asked. 

“I can’t! I’m engaged for the last 
dance,”’ 

As the three went back to the ball room 
together, they seemed to be a very merry 
trio. Donniton was still bewailling the 
fact that he was being engaged for the last 
dance. 

As Madge passed throngh the long 
room, some of the ladies compared the 
two men accompanying her, and won- 
dered at h®y taste. Donniton wasa very 
ordinary: looking man, with a well tanned 
face and sandy moustache; while Jim 
BKonway, witb his commanding presence, 
proudly-set bead, and clear cut features, 
was not one to be easily passed over, 
however great a crowd he might be in. 

Donniton said good-bye” to them at 
the top of the stairs, and Jim breathed 
a sigh of relief when eat last he and 
his wife drove off together. Scarcely a 
word was spoken at first; Jim’s flow of 
conversation flagged when he found 
himeelf st utupin the carriage with bis 
wife. 

“Are you very tired, Jim?’ asked 
Madge, bending forward to look at his 
face, dimly conscious of some change in 
bim. 

‘Tired to deatb.”’ 

“Poor old fellow! Why did you trouble 
to come for me? I was safe enough with 
Max.”’ 

Jim set bis teeth, but he did not utter a 
word, 

“Jim,’’ Madge began again, after a brief 
silence, “are you—are you cross with 
me ?"’ 

“Why should I be?’ he asked. 

‘I don’t know really, only you are not 
iike yourself—somehow——”’ 

Her husband aid not answer. 

“Are you ill?” sheasked in an anxious 
tone. 

“I've a headache, and don’t want to 
talk,’’ he replied curtly. 

With an astonished gasp Madge leaned 
back in the carriage. It was the first 
time that Jim had ever repulsed her. 
Yet curiously she felt that she had been 
expecting it. Something she had dreaded 
had come at last. Jim no longer loved 
her, and now he would find out bow she 
bad wronged bim, 

She shivered, and drew her cloak more 
closely around her; but Jim, who was 
wont to notice the slightest movement on 
her part, took no notice. 

When at last they had reached home, 
@ach was struck by the other's appear- 
ance. 

‘Good night, Jim,’ said Madge in a 
low tone. After her swift surprised 
giance at her husband, she bad not 
raised her eyes, and Jim groaned in- 
wardly as he watched her. Why should 
she stand so embarrassed and ashamed 
before bim ? 

“You are not looking very well!" he 
said bitterly. ‘Yet you seemed ali right 
when | met you.’’ 

“1 am tired,’’ she answered listiesaly. 

“Ie that all?’ 

“Acd miserable, | think’’—inatremul- 
ous voice. 

‘Why should you be miserabie?" Jim 
demanded harshly. 

Madge did not seem to hear him how- 
ever. (ioing nearer to him, sbe laid a 
trembling band upop his arm, and said 
nervously: 

‘Il want to teil you howsorrylam! It 
was such a mistake, was it not? lam so 
sorry—s8o very sorry’’—wistfully—‘that 
I let you marry me! Why did you iet 
me do it?’ she continued more passion- 
ately. ‘I knew it could not be right: and 
now you must be as sorry as | am, and 
long, a8 I do, for freedom. ©, | would 
give anything to undo the wrong I! have 
done you !"’ 


Madge stood for a few moments, strug 
King to keep back the fast-rising tears 
[ she I t restrain then and 
* | « ~ - ¢ . We a‘ 

f 
mn uttered bi ne wor iadge 
se low anguished ¥ e® He Kept bis 


eyes fixed upon bis wife until she bad 
passed from bissigbt, and then, with s 
groan, be sank into a chair, and, placing 
his arms upon the table, let Lis bead fall 
bopelessly upon them. 

He repeated to himself the words 
Madge had uttered—the cruel words 
which bad dashed bis one hope, that she 
bad not knowingly betrayed him. She 
knew she had wronged him, and ber one 
desire was to be free. 

Jim could only wonder that he bad not 
noticed her preference for Donniton’s so- 
ciety long ago. His perfect trust in his 
wife was his sole excuse; now that that 
was shattered he saw things in a differ- 
ent light, and many ecenes ceme back to 
his memory witb a new significance. 

Max Donniton must be made to under- 
stand that his company could be dis- 
pensed with. In a few weeks be and 
Madge would be at Swansett, and all 
would go on as usual. 

Donniton should not be one of their 
autumn house party—the invitation given 
to bim should be cancelled; and after- 
wards they wou'd have to make the best 
of their lives, he and Madge, hiding their 
maotual disappointment. To the world 
they would appear united, however wide 
the chasm which existed between them 
secretly. 

* . * * a . * 

Donniton left the city a few days after 
the dance at which Jim bad unexpectedly 
appeared to take bis wife home. He was 
going North, and might have to proceed 
to Naples, so he was quite uncertain as 
to when he would return to London; bat 
he hoped to see the Bonways at Swan- 
sett, if they had left town when he re- 
turned. 

Jim was unspeakably glad to know 
that Donniton was not living in the same 
town as Madge; but, as the days passed 
on, he began to feel very bitterly towards 
his wife. She was growing thin and pale; 
she did not care to do anything; she ex- 
cused herself from most of her engage- 
ments, and would go nowhere if she 
could help it. A few days after Max 
Donniton had left London, she took a 
slight chill and was obliged to stay in her 
room. 

When she came down to breakfast 
again as usual, she looked so wan and 
pale that Jim’s pity for her was alloyed 
with a feeling of most bitter jealousy. 
He had no doubt that she was fretting 
over Donniton’s absence. He remained 
at bome witb her, trying to keep her 
amused; but he found it dreary work, for 
he could not help seeing that his wife was 
very iil at ease in his presence. 

Madge thanked him nervously for any 
little thing he did for her, and apologizsd 
severa! times for troubling him so mach. 
She was so unlike her usual fun-loving 
self that Jim quite welcomed the appear- 
ance of a servant as an interruption at 
breakfast one morning. It wasa tele 
gram that the man brought in, and Jim 
uttered a sbarp exclamation when he 
read it. 

“W bat is it, Jim?’ asked Madge, in a 
frightened tone. “Is anything wrong? 
Has Max sent——”’ 

‘Is it my mother,” replied Jim, trown- 
ing heavily as she uttered Donniton’s 
name. ‘She has been thrown from her 
carriage. Here, you may readit. I must 
be cf! at once. Don’t expect me home 
to-night—I may haveto stay. Anyhow, 
I will let you know how things are.” 

He hurried from the room. Madge 
went after him, and, finding bim in his 
room, said timidly :— 

‘Shall I come with you, Jim?” 

“You 7” Jim began, and then psused. 
During the last few days he had grown 
to distrust Madge, and he feared to leave 
ber by herself in her present state of 
mind. He did not like going off without 
ber now, though Donniton was safely out 
ofthe way, but he felt sure she was not 
ina fitcondition to undertake the jour- 
ney. He hesitated, but another look st 
her wan face decided him. “No,” he 
said, gravely. ‘You're not fit to traveL 
If I have to stay, l'll wire, and you can 
follow me to-morrow.”’ 

Madge submitted without a murmur. 

‘Perbaps your mother is not so very 
ill, Laura is very easily scared, isn’t 
she?’ she said, trying to comfort bim. 
for she knew that Jim was passionately 
attached to his mother. 

He did not answer, being busily en- 
gaged in strapping hisportmanteau. Witb 


a basty ‘“‘good-bye,’’ he ran downstairs. 
and Madge heard the sound of his de 
arting bans D as ehe f wed Hn more 
~ - 

She went nt e rary a favorite 


room of hers, and, with a book beid idiy 
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before her, gave way to some ot the sad. 
dest thoughts that had ever Oppressed 
ber. Her reflections were at last inter. 
rupted by the arrival of another telegram. 
which she read eagerly. It was from Max 
Donniton, and read :— 

“Meet me sat Waterloo. | Claim the 
fulfilment of your promise. Am going 
at once to Garston.”’ 

It was not what she had ©x pected, and 
at first she could only stare at the mes- 
sage in blank dismay. 

“I do not want to go—not to day,”’ she 
said to herself. “Yet he will @xpect me 
—for I did promise,”’ 

She rose siowly, and the telegram 
fluttered to her feet. She wished very 
much that the message had not been sent 
to her on that day, so unfit did she fee) to 
do what Donniton wanted her to do. She 
was vo tired; 80 weak! Yet she would 
have to keep her promise. 

Yes, she would keep her promise; and 
witb a glance at the clock, she was mov. 
ing from the room, but suddenly paused, 
Should she leave a letter for Jim? She 
went to the library table and moved some 
papers lying there, thinking deeply the 
while. No, she decided, it was scarcely 
worth while. He might not return for 
days. 

At that moment, however, he was on 
his way home. He had been to Brock- 
weil, where his mother resided, and was 
rather indignant when he discovered how 
greatly his sister’s fears had magnified 
the extent of his mother’s injury. She 
had bruised ber arm badly, and was very 
much shaken, but that wae all. Jim felt 
that be bad been needlessly summoned 
and refused to stay, saying that he bad 
an important engagement in London. 

As he alighted at Waterloo he was met 
by « friend, to whom earlier in the day 
be had imparted the news of his mother’s 
accident, and who looked rather surprised 
to see bim. 

“Hallo, Bonway !"’ he cried. ‘Back al- 
ready? Has Mrs, Bonway gone to take 
your place at Brock well ?”’ 

“Ob, no,”’ Jim replied, and detailed his 
grievance. 

“I’m gled matters are no worse. I 
thought they were serious when | saw 
Mra. Bonway going off just now. 

‘My wife?” cried Jim. “When did 
you see her?” 

“Ten minutes ago. Donniton was with 
her on the down platform.” 

**I’m sorry she bas gone; she can do no 
good,” said Jim, feeling as if he had been 
dealt a sudden biow. 

When be arrived at home he inquired 
for Madge, though he knew what the an- 
swer would be. 

“She is gone, sir,”’ the man informed 
bim. 

* Gone where ?” 


“To Brockwell, I thought, sir. She 
went cf! to Waterloo Station directly 
your telegram came. Can I get you any- 
thing, sir—tea——’”’ 

“No,” said Jim, “I am going out again. 
Did your mistress leave any message for 
me?’ 

“I don’t know, sir—I’ll inquire.” 

Jim turned into the nearest room, try- 
ing to recover himself and decide what 
was the best step totake. On entering 
the library he saw lying upon the table 
the envelope in which his wife's tele- 
gram had come; the next moment he had 
picked up the telegram from the floor. 
As be read it, he breathed fast and 
heavily. Madge bad left him; but as yet 
be felt no anger against ber—all bis ragé 
was directed against Donniton. He 
clenched his hands involuntarily 48 be 
thought of him. 

Garston? That was the name 0! 4 lit 
tie rural station he had often noticed 00 
his way to Brockwell. He would g° 
there. 

It was not until be was in the train that 
the thought occurred to him that he u:/gbt 
be on a false scent, that the telegram 
might have been purposely left in bis 
way to decoy him in one direction while 
the fugitives escaped in another. 

He rose and seized the handle 0! te 
door, then fell pack into his seat 4«2/0. 
What good could he do? Betterg °° 
and seek aciue at Garston. If be !s!.%4, 
he could return to London and s¢ek ©5¢ 
in anotber direction. 

With feverish irrepressivle impateocé 
be watched the stations fly past, stra'"'98 
bis eyes for the name that seemed | ” 
beating into his brain with every thr’ ® 
the engine; and, when at last he 58” 
he sprang out on to the platform anc ** 
questioning the station master & 
fore the train stopped. 

The station master, WhO was 5 
ticket coilector, remembered tbé 
of a lady and gentieman earic! 

«4 








aay. and knew they had gone to Fairies 
barm, because bie boy Jack bad gone to 
+pe (arston Arme fore carriage, and be 
' aj beard the address given. When he 

ned that the lady bad called the gen- 
-.nan “Max,” there was not the sligbt- 
_.. doubt left im Jim’s mind tbat be was 
on tbe right track. 

-girlea Farm was a snug-looking old- 
fart ioned bomestead. The house faced 
tt read. Jim walked up the trim nar- 
row pathway bordered with old-world 
« wers, and, entering the porch, knocked 
at (be green door, which stood wide open. 
ie knocked twice without attracting any 
attention, and so he walked into the nar- 
row passage and paused outside a closed 
door 
Before be could knock it was opened 
from within, and be found bimeelf, witb- 
cut any warping, face to face with bis 
wife. She did not see him at first, for ber 
eves were full of tears, and, as with one 
hand sbe palled to the door bebind her, 
with the other she was feeling for ber 
pocket, to find a bandkercbief. 

Jim stared at ber pretty flushed face 
and tear filled eyes, but he could not 
utter a word, The suddenness of the 
meeting seemed to have taken away all 
power of speech. He could only stand 
stil until Madge nearly touched bim. 
Finding sn obstacle in her way, she 
io ked up, and then, very much to Jim’s 
dismay, threw bereell into bis arms, and 
cried softly on bis shoulder. 

Jim did not know how to act; he was 
pot prepared for what bad taken place. 
In a few moments bowever his mental 
balance was restored; and then, without 
a word, be tried to put Madge away from 
him. But be found it difficult to do so; 
for, when be took hold of her arms to 
tbrust ber from bim, she quite mis. 
took bis intention, and, pressing closer to 
him, slipped one arm over her shoulder. 

This was intolerable. Jim felt that he 
must get rid of bis burden somehow, if 
he wished to retain bis self respect. He 
moved forward, and was going to open 
the door of the room from which Madge 
bad come, when his wife stopped bim. 

“Don’t go in there!” sbe said earn- 


ear 


eatly. 
“Js Donniton there?’”’ 


“Yee; and— Oh, you must not Jim” 
—swiftly placing berself before the door, 
“It would be a shame to disturb them 
now, and I am sure’’—a smile appearing 
on ber tear-steined face— ‘they would 
pay po attention if you did.” 

“They?” Jim cried. ‘“‘What are you 
ta king about?” 

“Max—and his silly little runaway 
wife. Why, Jim—are you ill ?’’—for her 
husvand had staggered and turned so 
pale that Madge hastened to his side, 
thinking he might fali. 

‘Come into the open air,’”’ she said, 
anxiously watching the changing expres 
sion of bis face, ‘and tell me what is the 
matter. Is your mother very ill?’’ 

‘ No.’ 

She sat down upon the seat in the 
porch, and drew bim down beside Ler. 

What is it, then? Whydid you come 
She was looking at him with ber 
usoal frank expression, and had thrust 
Ler band under bis arm, as she bad been 
“otto do before the cloud came bet ween 
(hem; and then Jim realized that be had 
ieen suffering needlessly. Madge was 
*til true, 

“Tell me firet,” he said, after looking 

ber eyes, ‘what are you doing 
ore ? ’ 

Ab, I am the benevolent fairy,’ she 
rep ied. “I’ve been reconciling two de- 
‘oted lovers, Justas you came in I had 

‘\ then in each other’s arms, and was 

‘y.ngin sympathy. You did not know 
at Max bad a wife? No—I only beard 

2 eLort time back. She is the daughter 

‘ the good folk tnis farm belongs to, and 
‘ax was keeping bis marriage a secret, 
‘at be might educate her a little before 
) resenting ber to his people. 

Weil, someone persuaded the little 
*y that a secret marriage was no better 
“60 none at all, and she ran away. Max 

‘n't ipod out for a long time where she 
“ss when be did, he couldn’t persuade 

'' (bat ber marriage was legal. I think 

‘at #D6 Was afraid to believe him, and 
“-6 inapaged toslipaway again. It was 
“ler thie that Max told me about her, 
so | promised that, when be found out 
ere she was, I would go and see what 

id do. 

‘ax told ber father and mother every- 

x, 60d s0, when she ventured to go 
telegraphed to ber husband, 
© sent for me, and I—!I put every 


bere?’ 


uey 


Z rights 


Ow, you know why I am 
perhaps you will tell me why you 


ar ,ére?’’ 





Jim bad already decided that the reason 
~Of bis being at Fairiea Farm should bea 
sscret forever, but he gave a somewhat 
lame explanation of his presence. Per- 
bape, bad Madge not been s0 engrossed 
with the events which bad just happened 
ber suspicions might have been aroused 
by bis very baiting narrative. 

‘She is such a little beauty, Jim!” 
Madge went on. “You must stay and 
see her—that is, if Max can spare ber for 
afew minutes. They bave been married 
over a year, but they are not so cool——”’ 
She stopped and bit her lip. 

“What were you going to say?” Jim 
asked. 

“Only that they are not as we are. Max 
is very much in love with his wife— 
etill.” 

“Am I not in love with my wife—atill?”’ 
asked Jim, putting one arm round her. 
“Madge, am I never to have any love 
from my wife?’ 

He felt hor give astart, and saw the 
glad light .n the eyes that were raised for 
® moment to bis; and then he waited. 

“Jim,” said Madge, in a low tremulous 
voice, after a brief pause, ‘do you still 
care for me?’ 

He drew her closer to his side, and bent 
bis face down to hers. 

*] think J’ll confess, then,” said 
Madge, accepting bis caressasan answer. 
“You know, Jim, you hsve kissed me 
only once in your life, and I knew then 
that I cared for you, for I did not mind it 
a bit; and, if it bed been any one elise, it 
would bavé been horrid. No—not yet, 
please—I want to teil you tbat] would 
bave let you off that silly promise, only 
it was so difficult to do so at first, and 
you were sv very proper—aod—and— 
well bebaved. Then afterwards you grew 
cold, and I thought you were disap- 
pointed in me; and so.-well, it is difficult 
for a woman to tell a man she likes being 
kissed—ien’t it ?’’ 

Jim immediately took his revenge. 

It was not for some time that Madge 
could ask a question which she was very 
eager to put. 

“I want to know,’’ she said, smoothing 
her hair and sitting up, ‘‘why you were 
80 cross with me that pvight—you know 
when J] mean. I really thought you 
hated me then.’’ 

“I¢ was a touch of the green-eyed 
monster,” said Jim. ‘I thought you 
too fond of Donniton’s society.”’ 

“Ob, you silly boy! Because we were 
so long in the conservatory? Why, he 
was only telling me about bis own runa 
way wife.” 





NATURE’S COMPASS. 





Tbe mary different methods to deter- 
mine the cardinal points while on the 
mountains, in both heavy timber and 
small bush, cr upon the featureless ex- 
panse of a great :narsh, are exceedingly 
numerous and reliable enough for ail 
practical purposes during an every day 
life in the bush, unless a very long 
journey is to be made, which would re- 
quire a number of days, and would make 
it necessary to hold on a very fine point 
while making 80 long a distance. 

We will first take notes on the conifer- 
ous trees, pines, firs, spruce, cedars, bem. 
locks, etc. The bark in these is always 
lighter io color, barder and dryer on 
the south side of the tree; while it isin 
color mucb darker, 16 also damper, and 
often covered with moss and mold on 
the north side. 

The gum that 00238 out from wounds, 
knot boles, etc., is usually bard and often 
of besutifal amber color on the south 
side, while cu the northern side it re. 
mains sticky ionger and gets covered 
with insects and dirt, seidom drying out 
to more than a dirty gray in color. 

Oo large trees that bave rough bark, 
especiaily during tbe fall and winter 
montbs, the nests and webs of insects, 
spiders, etc., will always be found in the 
crevices on the south side, 

A preponderance of large branches will 
also be found on the warmest or southern 
sidé of the trees. Aliso, the needles of all 
the above-mentioned trees are sborter, 
dryer, and of a yellowish green on the 
southern side, while they will be found 
longer, more sieuder and pliable, damper 
tothe touch, and darker green in color 
on the north side. 

The cedars,and bermiocks,as if trying to 
outdo the otbers, always bend their s'en- 
der tops of growth toward the soutbern 
sky. 

The bard wood trees are equally as com 


mupicativée, apd bave a the chara 
istics, so far a8 regards their trunk, as 
the coniferous trees, except the absence 


of gums; but this is more than made up 
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by the fungus growth of mold and monses, 
that is very noticeable on the north side 
of these trees. 

The ledges of rocks, which mey be 
part of stupendous mountains or merely 
an occasional cropping out bere and there 
in the woods, or, perbape, some great 
bowlder alone by itself, a silent witness 
of the glacial period, ali alike testi y to 
the effects of light and shade. The sunny 
side will usually be bare, or, at most, 
boast of only a thin growth of barsb, dry 
kinds of mosses, that will grow only 
when having the light, while the nortbern 
side will be found damp and moldy, 
often covered with a luxuriant growth 
of soft, damp mosees that love the shade, 
while every crevice will bear aloft beaut!- 
ful and gracefully waving ferns. 

The forest floor on the sunny side of 
bills, ridges, clumps of trees, bushes, big 
rocks, etc., is more noisy under the foot 
fall than on the northern side of such 
places, where the dead leaves and litter 
are soft and damp, holding more moisture 
than in places ex posed to the light of the 
sun, 

In an open country nearly void of tim- 
ber, clumps of small bushes during sum- 
mer will furnish all the conditions found 
to exist among the leaves of the trees, 
being equally sensitive to light and shade 
as are the monarchs of the woods, 

The landscape, green with moving 
grasses and beautiful to the eye, which 
feasts on the countless numbers of wild 
flewers, representing every form and 
hue known in the flowery kingdom, also 
furnishes a reliable guide for locating the 
cardinal points, as most wiid fl »wers, 
especially the long stemmed varie'ies 
bide their faces from the north and, 
like the sunflower, turn toward the 
southern sky. 

Large bowlders, clumps of smail 
bushes, mounds, and small hummocks 
all testify, too, for the ground around 
such places exposed to the sun will be 
burned nearly bare of vegetation or 
parched up until of a dead grass color, 
while on the shady side it will be found 
quite green; and often bere there are 
growing mosses and ferns of rare beauty, 
which thrive only where they have 


moisture and shade. 
—_ a -—”t— 


EXTRAORDINARY.—Sbowers from the 
sky are not always of water merely, 
asis usually the case when it rains in 
this country, for there is as much differ- 
ence between the various classes of 
showers as there is between chalk and 
cheese, 

In July last, for instance, in Jerusalem 
a most remarkable shower took place. 
For several hours there was a perfect de- 
luge of ants filling the air, and settling 
on the streets and houses, 

Visitors to the Holy Sspuichre were 
obliged to use their handkerchiefs con- 
stantly to keep the insects out of their 
nostrils, They are balieved to be a per- 
cursor of an earthquake, and, in fact, 
two shocks of earthquake were felt in 
Jerusalem the same evening. 

In both this and other countries there 
have been frequent showers of frogs. In 
the description of one that occurred in 
Lincolnshire in the early part of this 
century, it was said that the small frogs 
came down all alive, Jumping about on 
the pavement and tumbling down the 
spouts from the tiles of the houses into 
the water-tubs. 

There have been showers of fishes, 
wheat, sulphur, and otber curious ani- 
mais and things, all supposed to be the 
result of whirlwinds catching them up 
into the air, and, afler carrying them 
longer or shorter distances, dropping 
them in showers on the earth’s surtace. 

Showers of rain, too, have been re- 
corded of various colors, incloding black 
and red, some of the latter having every 


appearance of blood. 
— ot /:-:t—— 

A ManS ELEVA‘ION —The real differ- 
ence between the elevation of an inani- 
inate object and that of a man is that the 
force which raises the one inust come 
from witbout, and that which raises the 
other must come trom within. It is an 
external impetus from the hand of the 
boy that senda the ball bigh upitin the air; 
it is the strength of the wind that whiris 
the leaf aloft; it ia the ac jon of gases that 
lifts the balioon out of our sights, and the 
power of steam that heaves the granite 
from its rocky bed. In a certain way 
map, too, may be lifted by eternal pres- 
sure. Wealth may be poured in upon 
bim by seme turn of Fortune's wheel, and 
his condition changed from poverty to 
ease and comfort. Society now opens 
doors to bim that were ciosed before, and 
be ls we ean wh he had 


éver 6x pe €a enter Ku s he is 


comed int 
elevated? Like the A “ 
the worid is saitered, t ale 

he is bimeeif the same 


really 


position in 


like the balioon, 
that be was before, 


11 
At Home and Abroad. 


Ex King Milian of Servia is credited 
with having no respect for any women. 
One day he was losing at a Paris gamb. 
ling saloon, when he turned roughly 
upon a lady, who was standing bebind 
his chair, and said: “I wish you would 
gO away. I never bave bad luck except. 
ing when you are there.”” ‘Pardon me, 
she retorted, “I was not there when you 
rap away fiom the Bulgarians nor when 
you lost your crown.” 

The average of human life, is about 
thirty-years, One quarter die previous 
to the age of seven years, one-half before 
reaching seventeen, and those who pass 
thie age enjoy a felicity refused to the 
reat of the human species. To every 1,000 
persons, only one reaches 100 years of life; 
to every 100, only six reach the age of 
sixty-five, and not more than one ip 
500 lives to eighty years of age. There 
are on earth $1 600 000,000 inhabitants, 
and of these 35 333.335 die every year, 
91824 every dey, 37530 every hoor, 
and sixty every minute, or one every 
second, 

Of the life of the German Emperor and 
his suiteon board the “Hohbenzollern,”’ 
the chatter of the sailors bas disclosed 
some curious facts. The Emperor hob- 
nobs with individual members of his 
suite as though they were his equals. 
He is very fond of lively company 
and harmless pleasures. The sailors, 
too, bave to contribute to the entertain. 
ment of their royal master. Some of 
them are good acrobats and conjurers, 
while others win applause for their 
amusing songs. The Emperor arranges 
handicap races among bis men and pre- 
sents medals, suitably inecribed, as prizes. 


It is now stated by the all- wise medical 
man #0 Often quoted, that persons who 
cycle much find it impossible to perform 
the graceful movements required by 
waltzing. The mute'es that are brought 
into play by dancing are deadened by 
riding a wheel, The lightness of toe so 
necessary to a wallz becomes impossible 
to the man or woman who is continually 
pedaling, as the one set action contracts 
the muscies, and the whirling, twirling, 
motion of a dance cin only be performed 
in a clumsy fashion. The continual bend- 
ing over mekes the upright posture pein- 
ful. A moderate use of the wheel, how- 
ever, would have no great affect upon 


the average man or women, 
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IHRE WORLD. 


t nd proudiv, toa, for they 

‘ elt niident little 

thie farmivard they 

‘ seorld ist’? said 

4 rising on his hind legs, to 
, i deine 

oor creature ive in the 


tiie ther, ass thee eocks 


bier ‘ ie oud, the chickens 


good, thee uw lowed, the pigs 
andt ivh an iron grate, they 
‘ henge itt uM paddock which 
st y, as hiile thie house-dog 
j i sphed, as is he enjoved the 
I ‘ : 4 vos 
are Fam" y+ ‘ hia inprise the folks at 
jricetta ff ; benmwue vet why sothey talked, 
1 ste stouret the vard. 

t eshoavn’t Know much, unless we 
tie ’ hts te+ ‘ ' reotarhked White. paw, 
ont si ‘ ‘ ' t friendlyv-look ing 

el ‘ ; 
preiatte j 8 ta ' ool thee wee Sitapele 
M , a feneotase which rraade 
ver aril ! ! 
‘ 7 i heto call meso, Tdon't 
; 1 othe tthe friends believed 
‘ in tniec, preat 
té ‘ ' vreat spotted thikeer an 
i White-paw, and looked 
at ] ! 
inn ‘ qquner 
‘ — _ 
' zz tot mv way 
“4 Hot ce Motise se 
' ‘ t tideud « md chewed the 
eisai) mouse,” remarked 
as thee is WwW oy Phienue are perenat bige mide 
pun Crave aif ' ery unmeisal, in the world.” 
Phe thes hed arotumd tpon the cocks 
ther, bave stil Dieu we Vou and wour 
ie YOUN tejends mice?” he questioned of an old 
atectcabele ehituy bem with one ehiek 
Hhiitoh ct ae ‘ v es, it tolks like to call 
ane) “Thane j stint ino oa fame?’ elocked the 
ecb the tevate bios shang wut then with der round 
ate Scrtit wee 
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Hy the Breet otewy have only two legs, and some have 
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pe wae - stthev ran away in terror, 
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feng, thie had tot heeded where they 
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ile beng SOUT SOS ree Cong UF ee hee. eee 
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“Teome to sec the world, and itsa 
terrible place.” As White-paw spoke, 
he struggled himself tree, but, alas! the 
point of his tail and one paw lay be hind 
in the gin, 

“Never mind, my son; never mind; 
letus hop away tor our lives.” And off 
they went, two poor halting creatures, 
toa nook the elder cripple knew of. 

“The world is tull of traps and gins, 
baited with toasted cheese to tempt the 
simple, but it is net such a bad place tor 
some, the great and the wise, who have 
eves lo see, 

“Butgo bomeand take this advice with 
you, that small creatures were intended 
to fill small corners, every body keeps to 
his work. | bave learnt this since I went 
out, like you, to see the world, and got 
caught; and also, that my world lay in 
the corner where nature placed me; so 
spoke the old mouse. 

“And ought all te stay at bome?” 
asked poor White-paw, writhing with 
pain. 

“No, some must start, of course, but 
only wise heads can heep clear of gins 
and traps. But now, good-bye, for you 
Will be best at hone 

They parted, White-paw in tears, ana 
in tears he neared home, but he brushed 
them away, and pretended he was not 
lame as heecrept into bis dear peacetul 
home, to bis tomd mother’s side. 

“Mother, [ve seen the world,” said he, 
bravely. 

“My dear son, whatis it like?” asked 
Mrs. Mouse, bugging bios. as if he had 
been given back te ber trom death. 

“Ah! itsa grand place; there aregreat 
black mice, great white ones, and great 
spotted ones; uncivil mice with horns 
and red backs, some with two legs, and 
LT know not what beside.” 

“Mercy me! merey me!’ cried the 
mother, holding up her two paws. 

“And. mother,” said the small thing 
sadly, ‘I've learned what a mouse-trap 
is; Mr. Gcather (srayvleard said IT should, 
and T have.” 

“Whatis that abeut Mr. Gaffer Gray- 
beard?’ and that yventleman himself 
walked in. 

“Pve Jearned what a meouse-trap is,” 
said White-paw meekly. 

“Ah! then,” quoth the ayed = sage, 
“vou've not seen the world in vain.” 

“And Ps going te stay at home till 
in wise, before TT gvo to see the world 
again.’ 

“Right, my son, right,” was the re- 
joinder, “and you are ripening for it fast 
now,” 

“But haven't been so silly as father, 
though,” <queaked the mite in reply. 

— << <a 

(tntots Law ser. It is said that 
more remarkable things happen in 
Southern France than in any other part 
of the world, chietly on account of the 
wonderful imagination that the people 
there have. 

But now and again these remarkable 
things are not dependent on the imagin- 
ation of the inhabitants. €ime has re- 
eenthy come to light througha law-suit 
at Narbonne, the particulars ot which are 
reported in the Paris papers. 

The cotuplainant in theecase made oath 
thathe was one day dining on the “ter- 
race,” Or open air space fronting on the 
pavetnent where breneh people arewont 
to take their meal- im summer. Ife had 


ist begunte eat his soup, when it o«e- 
curred to bit te count some money that 
hie bicacd cond y s sopeort = tsnase before re- 
eerved 

In counting ithe accidentally let fall a 


hundred-frane banhkmete into his soup. 
He took iteutot bis plate with his fork 
and sent the soup away; but the note 
Was saturated, and be laia it down upon 
the tablecloth to dry. 

Hie was going on with his meal, when 
aiuitle gust of wind blew the note off 
thetable. Tle flew atter it, buta wander- 
ing doy Which had been hunyrily wateh- 
ing the meal was quicker than he, and 
seized it. The taste of the soup on the 
paper tade it palatable tothe animal, 
and it was swallowed in an instant. 

And then the man who owned the note 
Was, though bursting with rage, reduced 


to the humiliation and insincerity of say- 


ing, “‘tieommd doggie! fome here, nice 
; 
dogwie and to wheedling endearments 
in order to get near enough tothe animal 
to read thes ete conn Liber ray i’ 
He succeeded: and, when he becaed tnacacde 
i thote « thie ‘ i thie v l 
vy - ‘ ‘ Next hie 





Two miles from Milan 
able echoin the world. Itis at th. 
Simonetta, and repeats the shot of 
SIXty times. 


Large numbers of 
long are made in Birmingham at two 
many Of these weapon. 
ready marketin Darkest Africa. 


each, and 


one veneral 


nal idea, and, like everything 


cake in the shortest time was « 
winner. An admission fee was « 
sulting in a good sum. 
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The World’s Events. 





No bird of prey has the gift of song 

A well constructed brick bouse 
one built of granite. 

Inthe Homeric age kings prepare 
dinners with their own hands. 


is nine bundred years since 


made its appearance in Europe. 


The Varis Academy of Sciences bas 
ing prize of 920,000 for the discovery . 
edy for cholera. 


The Chinese have devoted thenm)« 
nearly fourthousand years to the 
propagation of fish, shell fish, fow!<, 
and sponges. 


The gameof golf ia saidto has 
vented in ancient times by @ lonely «te 
who bad nothing better todo thar 
round stones into a rabbit hols 
crook, 


Japanese houses in the larger « 


shape, two stories hig! 


together with a curious method of mort 
not one nail being used througho 
struction of the building. 


Japan, or rather its warriors, hav: 


pretty. The officers who took p 
China war have petitioned the «¢ 
to erecta monument to the menor 
horses that fell during the war. 


In the West Indies a lemon bath 
a daily luxury. Three or four limes or lemons 
are sliced intothe water and allowed 
main for half an hour, in order that the 
may be extracted. A remarkable 
fresbness and cleanliness is given to the «kip. 


Vine growers in Southern Franc 
times grow black and white grapes 
same Vine. The plan is to take a branch from 
a vine which produces black grapes, and one 
from « vine which grows white 
twoends are then tightly pressed together, 
bound, and planted. 


some German towns, when 


convicted of beating his wife, be is allowed to 
yo to bis work as usual, but his wife gets bis 
wages, and he is locked up only on Saturday 
nights, and remainsin prison unt! 
lowing Monday. The punishment 
lasts over a period of ten weeks. 


For a joke a Bata | Me.) grocer sent word to 
a business competitor that the ma 
government 
wanted to see bim, 
sage called on 


vessel, who bad come 


Strikes are almost unknown 
two have occurred, One was o 
yard laborers in the Groverninent + 
arrears of pay, and the otber was 

makersin Government factories fo 
clusion of women, The dockmer 


f 


money and the women were turned 


\ unique method was adopted ! 
bers of a colored church in South (reo 
other day to raise funds. They ha 
cake eating contest, having two « 


inches long, and the person « 
le 


One of the curiosities of an br 
dence of bobility is a weeping willow 
copper, and so dexteriously fashion: 
a distance it resembles a real tree 
au Shower bath, for, by pressit 
trap,a tiny spray of water can 
burst forth from every branch a! 
the discomfort of any who may ty 
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flint-lock guns 


Japanere, 


rapes 


The recipient of the mes- 
the captain, and, to the sur- 
prise not less of bimeelf than a joker, 
away With a $200 order for goods. 
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A SECRET. 


BY EF. J. P. 





oughts that jingle into rhyme, 
Ix that musically chime; 
«weet, bow can I tell to thee 
fit, With phrase of melody, 


rare that trembles on my tongue? 
murmured ‘ngath the pallid 


rushof strongest, sweetest song: 


« should give it forth with fragrant 


iss your passing feet beneath 
my soul's pure joy glad utterance 
rds coo its sweetness to the wind: 
~ voices I would cail to me. 
t, streamlet: roar it out, O sea— 
love, and dream that she loves 


Ewe 


THE WEARING OF LIVERY. 


earliest mention of 
by servants in 





ily, the 
of ‘liveries,’ 
dern sense made in history is 
reign of King Pepin of France. 
| y flourished about the year 750 
Ac. ind because of his diminutive 
» had bestowed upon him the 
disrespectful) appellation — of 

the Short.’”’ 
id appear that certain of the 
urtiers were so ill-mannered, 
i= as ill-advised, as to make the 
the 
This 


become 


« deficiency in inches 


of ill-natured ridicule. 


ming conduct having 
to the 


~ved to put an end to such derision af 


king, Hlis Majesty re- 
« person by performing some feat 
\ th would prove, once and for all, 
f deficient in stature, he was not 

- nanliness. In pursuance of this 


therefore, on the oceasion of a 


ombat between a lion and a 
bu hen the former animal had suc- 
cooded, after a terrible struggle, in pull- 


‘the bull to the ground, King Pepin, 


t ny towards those of his nobility 
who Were present, said: 

Which one of you will dare to 
foter the arena now, and part the com- 


or kill them ?”’ 
\ dead silence and very perturbed 


Paftants 


n= were the only reply. 
lien here is the man who will dare 
-vouted the little king, springing, 
spoke, into the arena. 
With drawn blade he rushed upon 
n and stabbed the fierce brute to 
withdraw its 
the bull in 
Then with 
wiity stroke the intrepid) mon- 
the bull’s 
The whole vast audi- 


could 
neck of 


thie vy were imbedded. 


irt, ere it 


ty 


om the 


most severed head 
ts body. 


sat silent and amazed at so un- 


for an exhibition of courage, 
ty and strength combined. 
the 


crely said, in a very quiet tone: 


ng towards his courtiers, 


i should have remembered, that 
David little 
id the insolent giant who de- 


was of stature, 

ia 

-s dangerous form of aniusement 
King Pepin was partial, was 

were termed 


plenary courts. 


were assemblies at which, upon 
vs invitation, all the lords and 
ers of France were expected to be 
'. They were held twice in each 
it Christmas and Easter—and 
y lasted for about a week at 
ine. Sometimes these gatherings 
eat the king’s palace; some- 
the neighborhood of one of 

’ Prench cities, and sometimes 
rural district. 
last named care 


Case, Was 


the place of meeting within 


distance of one or other of 


wns, 80 that those attend 
sscrnblies might tind in these 
lful a mmodatior for 
y r atten = | 





While the festival lasted, the king 
took all his meals in public: bishops 
and dukes alone being privileged to sit 
at the Royal table. A second table was 
provided for abbots, counts, and other 
leading men, and at both tables there 
was shown more profusion than de- 
licacy, both in the quality of the meats 
and drinks. and the manner in which 
they were served, 

Flutes, hautboys, and other musical 
instruments were the 


was re- 


played before 
course, as it 
moved from the tables. When dessert 


was served, twenty heralds, each hold- 


bearers of each 


ing aloft a jeweled goblet, shouted, 
thrice: ‘‘Largesse! largesse from the 
most potent of kings!’’ As they 


scattered the 
crowd handfuls of gold and silver coins. 


shouted, they among 
Then the trumpets were blown, while 
the better-class spectators shouted, and 
the meaner sort scrambled, and often 
fought vigorously for the money scat 
tered by the heralds. 

Stage-plays, pantomimes, rope-danc 
ing, and the performances of profes- 
sional buffoons and jugglers constituted 
the 


dogs, bears and monkeys were also ex 


subsequent diversions. Trained 
hibited, and put through their various 
performances, the whole of these costly 
shows being provided at the expense of 
the King. 
and extravagance in the matter of these 


The height of magniticence 


exhibitions was reached in the reign of 
Charles the Great, when nobles from 
all 


many 


the kingdom attended; 
of them 


himself in the prodigality of their ex- 


parts of 
rivaling the monarch 


penditure. 

Charles VII. of France put a final 
stop to the plenary courts, alleging that 
the expense attendant upon his wars 
made it impossible for him to continue 
One of the 
expense, it was explained, arose from 
the fact that, beginningin King Pepin’s 
time, etiquette and custom alike de- 
manded that the king should, upon 


them. severest causes of 


these occasions, give an entire suit of 
new and gorgeous clothing, notonly to 
his own servants and retainers, but also 
to those of the Queen and all the 
princes of the blood royal. These gar- 
ments were said to be ‘“livres,’’ that is 
‘delivered’? at the king’s expense; and 
from this word the word ‘‘livery’’ was 
derived, as was the custom of providing 
servants with ‘‘livery,’’ from the above 
mentioned practice of certain of the 
French kings, 
$< <a 

Tie silent example of honorable 
parents is immeasurably greater than 
that of any school, while their oppor- 
tunities forindividual instruction, aided 
by their natural affection and desire 
for the child’s welfare, are incomparably 
The 


parent is, or ought to be, in close per- 


more numerous and favorable. 


sonal relations with the child, such as 
no teacher can possibly maintain; his 
authority and stimulus are constant, 
while those of the teacher are limited, 
and the final appeal will always be made 


to him. 





Grains of Gold. 


deeds faith 


fsiaer 





(Character is nade up of stat! 
fully 


jices, of k 


performed, of selfdenials, of se 


ndly acts of love and duty. 


‘Skiach Of us bears within binmself a world 
unknown to his fellow beings, and each mas 
relate of himself a history, resembling that of 


every one, vet like that of no one. 

Argument is legititnate and sometinies 
beeneticla but.tis worse than wast titnie 
and tf yue, head and heart foulist ! 

‘ i ‘ - ‘) tt nut ‘ ‘ we 
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Femininities. 


Masculinities. 





Many drooping flowers will freshen won 


lerfull ' Itis not so hard to be wrong as it isto know 
derfully ' ” » mle are tr tne 
if the tips of the stems are tris that the other man Ia right 
OM and the ends are then held tu hot water 
fora few moments Vc And dom t you think married love is 
true love’? It “Tt srecast bee It— «course 
Phe Queen of England bas never entirels 
never does run « woth 
Kiven up Wearing earrings, and occasionally 
dous a pairof some considerable length and \ bs pererities) seounmdrel " Athens in 
magnificent lustre “oribed over his door, ‘Let nothing ev ilenter 
\ Freneh lady no longer as young as she bere Diogenes wrote under it, “Plow does 


the owner get in 


once Was, but quite as willy as ever, Was 

observed to sigh as she looked into a mirror. County Attorne Miller, of Wyandotte 

“Why do vou sigh? afriend asked. Oh Kan., reeentiv delivered an address to the 
. ’ 


dear,” she answered, “IT was noticing how the conviets, in which he started out by saving 
’ i i ve 


looking-glasses have changed! 


“Lam glad to see vou all here teediay 


\ratys idealof a beautiful weotianm is as 


Jones was one dav told tw a silly fellow 
, , ! , 
follows: Per hair, evebrows, lashes, anal that he was “no wentleniuan. “Think se, 
stele : ’ . 
Pupils mist be black; skin, Geet), mr globe quoth Jones, “are you one? “Yes, sir 


ot the eve, white: 
and waist, 
limbs, long, forehead, eyes, and lips, large; 


head, neck, ankles, aris “Oh, said Jones, “then To am eertain Pam 


round; back, fingers, arms, and not 


evebrows, nose, wand feet, narrows enrs, bust, “This ts the lest time f shall bring thin 
and hands, small. mit? cried the enraged cullectos “enands, 

replied the toipecuntous debtor, “vou are seo 

Among the Turks bathemones forms an much more considerate than the other fel. 
ileim in every marriage contract, the bus low: for be said be was wolog to come again 


band engaging to allow his wife a certain 
sum for bathing purposes. If it be withheld, “There ls ne occasion tor you to envy me, 
she has only to vo before the Cadi and turn sald the prosperous person. “1 have ws tity 
her Slipper upside down. Tf the comiplatnt trouble ne you “fT allow ou do, mister, 
be not then redressed, it Ina sufficient ground nelinitted the dismal wayfarer, “hut the dif 
for divorce fieulty with toe is that T aint ft nothing 
eime 
When mistress and maid disueree, itis not 
always, We know, the maatds fault “Tf tiles What Yankee would bave lived in Sparta? 
tresses, Says ga desacdinny treacle sessete boo thee “Tf, die Syuartaa, i eung mnan purchased an 
West End of London, “were obliged to pro emtite tipeon om Pviaritiageas Cerimas, cor tease 
duce characters to servants as servants baave What ts termed at \) Good Bargain, he oan 
to produce thet feos stress am, Tenor oof thre rendered accountable ter thee wtate, ne ! ned 
lndies Would have to do their own work, for for being unjust, in buytng a thin under Is 
thee Geto Of  taneetye Wot 1 vet them a Viale ® 
servant. Phe otter da a Disategeor, Me tremety clravyve 
It is far tiiore imiportant to brush the teeth out into the country to look for dees Ihe 
before poing to bed thao it is om ristnuy l'eo Hed his horses to a tree in the woods, and, 
ple Who are endowed with the fragile beauty rithe tov bested, oo ed lite the forest, where bie 


circled about for an bout Phen, after tirtny 
sat Woohisat bree Cdeeotage dit wrasse tetall tepenemer, bee 


tip to thd Chiat tee liad Killed hits horse 


of pearly teeth should be curetul not to drink 
hot liquids, \n 


preserving the teeth 


very exeellent tens of earne 


from deeny is to pass a 


silk thread between therm daily If this te Cospeeseth P'asdin, the beroof Plevna, duriog 
nade a practioe, IL WILL Very Soon become as all the turtuoitl and disorder inthe DPurkish 
indispensable an itera ine the torlet as the loinpire, now belds the essentinily Oriental 
miortiitig baath. position of *seaher jo the kitelen of the 
it Amesinen eovol oltieer au that once, Stiltiam. Tis duty is to taste all the distes 
before thie Pall of the Second bimpire, for his tuaster s table tritmediitely after the 
when a greatfunetion took place in the bie are prepared. When they are carried inte 
bor of Cherbourg, several vessels of the | the roval dintvg- room, the Seals are broken 
S. Atlantic squadron were present, and were bey Atedtal Hametel's presences 
drawn upindine to salute the binpress yaehet Some eurious stories are told of the wiys of 
us it passed. The French sailors miucnned the Russian jursmen. Thus, the toreman of one 
vards of theirships, and shouted, Vive Llus- jury declared that be would not send) a procs 
peratrice! Knowing that he could notsechool fellow to prison because Il happened to be 
his men to repeat those words ii the brief beim Chee jury treme beirthicdias Nnother jury 
tine left) te bein, the Ntertemi sadisinral hadavreed Gpon a verdict of mullty when the 
ordered his crews toery, “Beef, lemons, ane church bells began to ring Pheretponm they 
cheese!’ The Tinpertal yacht came sweep revised thetr verdict beentise ao holliday bad 
ing on, and, as it renehed the fleet, a mitehity boergetane N burglar was allowed to vo free be 
roar went tp, “Deel, letmious, and cheese! eoetise Chie team What be died robbed baad re 
that entirely crowned the veloes of the ftisecdl ten letied tiltes tieomesy Phiim, jae thee 
brenehinen, Nnied the Porigeress ssctd stie bind opinion Of the jury, Wasa direct ineentive te 
never been so compplinvented corinne 
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14 
Latest Fashion Phases. 





Among gowns lately seen one dreas 
was of purple woollen poplin; the foot of 
skirt trimmed with a band of ekunk, 
above which was a band of black ribbon 
velvet, and a narrow braiding pattern; 
the jacket was made with @ long plain 
barque; the front of bodice was of black 
velvet, edged with skunk, which was 
continued to the edge of the basque; be- 
yond the fur was a row of passementerie 
of silk and iridescent beads; the collar 
and cuffs were alsoof fur. Hatof pur- 
ple velvet, trimmed with a gray #6a- 
gull. 

Now that the bolero and E.on jackets 
are #0 fashionabie, pretty ves's are 8 
necessity, therefore new styles for mak- 
ing tham will be appreciated, The first 
of two lately made was tight fitting; the 
lining of white sateen is made to button 
up the back; the front ts covered witb 
pale green roche, opening down the 
centre to show a frilling of white silk 
muslin gethered across at intervals with 
a balf-inch tuck standing ‘ut at each 
gather. 

The folded collar band ia of green 
ribbon arranged in four loop@atthe back, 
Tone second vest was of cream washing 
silk; the lower part is gathered into @ 
pointed band stitched at each e’ge; the 
upper part simulated a yoke com posed of 
folds of silk separated by banda of lace 
insertion; a kilting of silk edged with 
lace fellfrom the lower band; a similar 
kilting finished the neck. 

Ina pretty evening dress pale yellow 
bengaline is the material; the skirt Is 
trimmed up the left side with a band of 
gold embroidery, edged each side with a 
waterfall of white lace; the bodice is 
tight fitting, trimmed with diagonal lines 
of gold embroidery on the right side; on 
the left side it is trimmed to match the 
skirt, the lace being continued round the 
edge to form a bertbe; the bows on the 
shoulJers, and the waistband, are of 
mauve ribbon, ornamented with gold 
buckles. A white featber ie worn in the 
balr. 

Another evening dress is charming for 
a young lady. The skirt is a foundstion 
of white silk, covered with white chiffon, 
trimmed round the fvot with tbree su- 
perposed accordion pleated flouncesa, the 
upper one raised at regular intervals to 
meet trails of forget-menotsa coming 
from the waist; the fall bodice of chiffon 
ia trimmed with twoscarves of pale green 
silk, drawn through gold buckles at the 
left side; the edge of bodice and puffed 
sleeves are trimmed with forget me-nots. 

In a neat walking dress the material 
was of Palatine purple fine woollen pop- 
lin; the skirt was trimmed up each side 
the front with a braiding pattern worked 
with fine black braid; the tight filling 
bodice was braided all over and draped 
across the front with foided silk, which 
continued to waist, where it terminated 
under a waistband of black ribbon velvet; 
the tight sleeves were braided to above 
the elbow, the upper part of sleeves being 
finished with a drapery of slik. Biack 
velvet hat trimmed with ruche of purple 
siik and a cluster of tips. 

An exceptionally taking walking dress 
was inapretty shade of tea leaf green, 
trimmed round the foot of skirt with 
rows of ribbon velvet ofa darker shade 
crossing each other, the perpendicular 
rows being finished at the top by a loop. 
The jacket is one of the newest shapes, 
eut with a long the bodice is 
trimmed at the top with ribbon velvet 
like thaton the skirt, and with frills of 
velvet over the shoulders; the sleeves are 
of velvet. Muff composed of pufiogs of 
the same material as the drees and of 
velvet; dark red velvet bat, trimmed 
with black velvet and biack wings; a 
pefiing of velvet reste on tbe hair in 
front 


bas ue; 


Elegance is expected to come out in 
the dinner dress. It certainly did so in 
the following: Skirt of petunia silk em- 
broidered richiy with silk, iridescent 
beads, and paillettes; the bodice, one of 
the newest style, made with a short 
basque; the low full bodice of white silk 
striped with petunia; open in front over 


a high-necked under-bodice of white 

chiffon, across which it fastened by straps 

of narrow ribbon veivet; the basque of 

siik edged with pale petunia gauze rib- 

bon qulllings; the to; It the bodice 

edged with a fr ¢ w wl were tw 
we f ; ve ¢ ¢ a efe ¥ ae 

* ® silk a “ + PM x 

al ar vais “ “ 

and amethbyeta 
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White satin is, and will remain, the 
material preferred for bridal dresses. A 
great many attempts bave been made 
lately to introduce new fabrics for that 
purpose, under pretext that satin bas 
been too long in favor, and it is high 
timeto change. Happily this is a reason 
which is now less powerful than for- 
merly, and we are less apt to change 
merely for the sake of novelty that which 
is really beautiful and becoming. White 
velvet, damask, and brocade in large pat- 
terns are handsome in themeeives, but 
scarcely suitable to a bride unless she is 
past thirty. Bengaline and sicilienne 
are not thick and soft enough to form 
handsome folds in the train, and moire 
or faille are of a dead white which is try- 
ing even to the fairest complexions. 
Satin alone possesses all the qualities re- 
quired; its mellow tinta, full soft tex- 
ture and lovely sheen, render it the most 
altogether becoming white material yet 
invented. 

The dress of a recent bride was of white 
satin, extremely simple. Its chief beauty 
was the train, three yards long, rounded 
and falling in soft full folds. The tfrort 
of the dreas quite plain, as well as the 
tight-fitting bodice. A peaked belt was 
formed of narrow bias bands of satin. By 
way of trimming a tulle scarf, in which 
were mingied sprays of orange blossoms, 
and which, commencing at the neck, 
comes sloping down to the waist, and 
thence on the left side to the foot of the 
skirt. This cloud-like scarf is fastened 
down here and there with large fluffy 
bows of the same tulle, 

The veil of tulle illasion is put on #0 
as to come only half way down the bust 
in front, and to the foot of the train at 
the back. It is not puton plain over the 
head, it is puffed up and fastened with 
pearl headed pins, so as to form a light 
cloud like aigrette above the coiffure. A 
very light diadem of orange blossoms is 
placed jastin front of the aigrette. 

The symbolic blossoms are not now 
lavished upon bridal dresses as they were 
formerly. A few light sprays nestling 
in the tulle or lace folds of the trimming 
ia ail that is considered in good taste, and 
even the diadem is often exchanged for 
a few detached sprigs fastened in the 
colffure., 

The bride’s mother wore a splendid 
toilet of pale lavender-biue moire antique, 
the whole front of which was sembroi- 
dered with steel and mother-of pearl. 
coiffure, 

The bodice and train were covered 
old English point. 

Her married sister's dress was of ocean- 
green faille. It was cut Princess fashion, 
with rounded train. The bodice opened 
with point lace facings, over a finely 
pleated chemisette of white chiffon over 
ivory satin. The sleeves had small bouf- 
fants at the shoulders, and were trimmed 
about the waists with point lace, 

Asfor the bridesmaids’ dresses, they 
were of giace silk, printed in a small 
floral pattern. Round ekirt. Bodice of 
pleated chiffon over straw-colored silk, 
fitted round the waist with a corselet of 
straw-colored satin. High collar, trim- 
med with guipure lace and tiny bolero of 
the same over the bodice. Uleeves of the 
giace silk, gathered on the inside ali the 
way down and finished with epaulettes 
and ruffies of guipure lace. White feit 
hat, lined with black velvet, and trim- 
med with clustering black feathers, 

As carriage wraps, the bridesmaids 
wore collets of white cloth, edged with a 
full white feather border, and entirely 
lined with white fur, 


with 





Odds and Ends. 
HINTS ON A VARIETY 
JBOTS 


USEKFUI OF SUB- 


To Make Oatineal Dumpling take balf 
a ponnd of oatmeal, six ounces of suet, 
one onion, one teaspoonful of salt, pepper, 
half a teaspoonful of alispica. Toast the 
oatmeal till quite crisp, chop the suet, 
boil the onion and chop it; mix all to 
gether either with an egg ora littie milk 
to woisten it; put it into a cloth, and boil 
like a dumpling for two bours 

Bread and Butter Fritters—Make a 
batter of sweet milk, eggs and flour just 
as if for meutfiins, Cut some siices of 
bread rather thin, and yet so thick that 
there is no danger of their crumbling. 


Spread them with butter and half of them 
with jam 
Pat the plain half over the other, then 
cut them in *queres or round pieces 
Dip them into the batier and fry then 
A J al ” * c 
S “ euga 
Apple Batt r a Pare and core 


six apples, and place them closely to- 
gether in a buttered dish. Siftover them 
half a cupfal of sugar, adding a cupfal of 
water, cover and bake until tender. Re- 
move, and when partly cool, pour over 
them a batter made of five large table- 
spoonfuls of flour, a pinch of salt and 
one teaspoonful of baking powder sifted 
together. Into this mixture stir one 
tablespoonful of meited butter and a pint 
of milk, afterwards adding three well- 
beaten eggs. Pourthe mixture over the 
apples, return to the oven and bake 
quickly. Serve with a liquid saucs. 

An Apple Salad is delicious with roast 
pork or goose, only for this purpose the 
apples must be very ripe and rather 
juicy. Pare them, remove the cores and 
pips, and slice them very thinly intoa 
salad bowl. Sprinkle with a little salt, a 
spoonful of castor sugar, a pinch of cay- 
enne pepper, then pour on one dessert- 
spoonful of chili vinegar, and two or 
three of finest Lucca oil. Toss very 
lightly, and do not let it have to wait 
long before serving, as the color spoils 
readily. 

Apple Beignets; the genuinely true 
fritter. Choose large fine apples, remove 
the cores without breaking them, then 
pare the rind off. Make a batter with the 
whisked whites of two eggs, a teaspoon- 
ful of castor sugar, two large tablespoon- 
fuls of flower and enough salad oil to 
make a batter of the consistency of thick 
cream. Dip each round of apple into 
this, then drop at once into a saucepan 
containing boiling lard; let them boil 
until crisp and brown; drain and sprin- 
kle liberally with sugar. 

Apples en Croustades,— Pare, core and 
slice a couple of pounds of goop cooking 
apples, stew them uutil they can be 
beaten toa froth with a fork. Do this, 
then sweeten sufliciently with sugar, 
add a pinch of spice and a little butter. 
Cut some rounds from a stale roll about 
an inch thick. 

Scoop out a part of the middle, but 
leave a thin bottom. Fry these crous- 
tades in lard until they are a pale bruwn; 
fill them witb the frothed apple and pile 
on the top the whisked whites of one or 
two eggs, with sugar tosweeten. Allow 
oné croustade to each person, 

Apple Fool.— Pare, core and stew ( with- 
out water) several tart apples. Sweeten 
weil and beat the pulp until perfectly 
light. When cold whisk it with an 
equal quantity of thick custard or sweet- 
ened cream, and pour into a glass dish. 
Serve with sponge rusks, 

Friar’s Omelette. — Make a pulp of 
several cooked apples, sweeten it with 
sugar, and when cold aad to it two well- 
beaten eggs. Butter a shallow tart dish, 
strew it thickly with bread-crumbs, pour 
in tbe apple pulp and cover with more 
crumbs to the depth of an inch. Pour a 
little dissolved water over the top, and 
bake in the oven for upwardsof an hour. 
When cold turn it out on toa dish and 
sift sugar over. 

Here is a hint that 1s worth noting 
with regard to apples, and that is, when 
baking apples in the oven, after scooping 
out a little at the top, to make an incision 
witha sharp knife all around, through 
the skin. 

Place a morsel of butterin the hollow 
at the top of each appleand a clove, if the 
flavor is liked. When baked the apples 
will bave risen up, appearing twice as 
large as at first, while the cutting of 
skin prevents the inside from boiling 
out, 

Custards, e.c —In making custards and 
custard pies, beat the milk to the scald- 
ing point before adding it tothe beaten 
eggs and sugar: beke at once In a hot 
oven, The time required for baking 
them will thus be reduced one half. 

Calf’s Liver Larded.—Carefully lard 
the liver by passing strips of larding pork 
along the surface of the liver—the rows 
must be inserted regularly until the 
surface is covered. Lay the liver in a 
pan, with some chopped onions, carrots, 
some salt pork sliced, salt and pepper, a 
faggot of sweet herbs, and two or three 
cloves, Some gravy or good stock should 
be poured over it, and the whole cooked 
in a moderste oven for about an hour, 
until thoroughly done. Then take out 
the iiver, and putit uponadish. Have 
ready some good gravy, and stir itamong 
the vegetables, dredging in a little flour, 


and heat over the fire; then pour the 
whole over the liver. 
Hints.— When boiling rice, add a little 


egar De® water t 


} parate he grains | not serve 


aloes a 7 ¢ a ere al They 


will re absorb tbeir wn o sture, and 


become sodden 
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C .flee Jelly.—Soak half a box of gele. 
tine in balfa cupful of cold water, py; 
three quarters of a cuplul of sugar and 
one cupful of water over the fire in » 
saucepan, and stir until it boils and the 
sugar is entirely melted. Pour it over 
the gelatine, and stir until it is disaci veg, 
Add one and a half cupfal of strong 
clear cc ffee, and strain. Stir in one tea. 
spoonful of vanillaand tarn intoa wetted 
mould. Serve with cream or custard. 

Potato Cakes—German Fasbion.— po. 
tato-cakes in the style of German pap. 
cakes are acapital dish. Peel and rob 
about a soup-plateful of raw pota 
drain the water off and press it out; add 
a cupfui of boiling milk, and mix ai) to- 
gether thoroughly with two tablespoon. 
fuls of flour and two or three well beaten 
eggs. Fry in boiling fat, like smajj 
pancakes. The cakes must be brown and 
crisp; they are eaten with meat, with jam, 
or alone, 

Liver and Bacon.—Liver and bacon is 
&® familiar dish, and it can be varied, says 
acontemporary, by serving it in this 
style:— Cut the necessary number of 
slices, allowing two slices of the former 
toone of the latter; rub the liver wei! 
with a mixture of salt, pepper and a little 
grated nutmeg. Make sandwiches, as it 
were, with the bacon, tie a piece of very 
thin buttered paper round each of these, 
and grill well on both sides. A little 
olive oil should be sprinkled over al! the 
slices of liver. Meanwhile have ready 
some very finely-chopped parsiey and 
onions, stew it in a little butter, remove 
the paper from tne liver, dish it up and 
sprinkle with thechopped mixture. Serve 
as it is or with brown gravy. 

Fish Soup.—One and a half pounds of 
fresh fish, one onion, one small carrot, a 
bit of turnip, some parsley and a little 
thyme, Have the fish nice and clean, 
put them on with ten breakfastcupfals of 
boiling water, add all the other things 
cut upin smali pieces; let ali boil one 
hour at least; strain and put back ina 
clean pot with one tablespoonful of corn. 
meal, one dessertspoonful of butter, a 
little chopped parsley, one teacupful of 
milk, pepper and salt, boil five minutes; 
stirring all the time. 

Epigrammes of Lamb.—Saw off the 
breast from a neck of lamb, and cook it 
gently in stock till the bones will come 
out easily, and then remove them and 
press the meat between two plates till 
cold. 

When cold cut off any superfiuous fat, 
cut the meat into cutlet shapes, egg and 
breadcrumb them twice, Cut the neck 
into neat cutlets, egg and breadcrumb 
also. Fry the neck catlets in clarified 
butter, in a pan, and fry the breast-cat- 
lets in deep hot fat. Dish the cutlets 
alternately round a centre of mashed 
potatoes and pour some good brown sauce 
round the base, 





AT ScHOoL.—School-examinations and 
com position-writing producs funny re 
sults the world over. An Austrian 
teacher has recently published in Vienns 
a book called Humor in the Scboo!l, which 
is made up of instances of blunders col- 
lected in the Austrian echools, The mind 
of the Austrian publicschool pupil, 
judging from the instances contained in 
this book, is of a peculiarly ilimpid 
and artless character. In an examioa- 
tion in history a pupil was asked, ‘‘How 
many coalition warscan you name?’ 

“Four,” he answered. 

‘Name them.”’ 

“The first, the second, the third and 
the fourth,” 

A young lady who was required to 
write a description of aship ended with 
the sentence—‘'F rom all these particulars 
we arrive at the conclusion that the sbip 
may justly be called the camel of the sea.” 

A student of natural history, trea‘ing 
of the hibernation of animals, ‘aid tbat 
“the marmot sleeps so soundly in thé 
winter that he does not even awaken if 
he is struck dead.”’ 

The author of an essay on the ‘uses of 
animals,” asserted that ‘the horse is 8ér- 
viceable to man by his swiftness. [iow 
many brave soldiers owe their lives to 
the swiftness with which their horees 
bave carried them away from bat 
fielda.”’ 

A boy who was asked in an exam'n® 
tion, “What is a cynic?’ answered. 
philosopber who lives a dog life.” Sone 
of these answers are more remarkabie 
propably than that made by a 8cb° iDOy 
in France. “What are marsuy’s 
asked the teacher. 

‘‘Animails which have poucbDes 
stomacha,’’ said the boy 

‘Correct. And what 
pouches for ?’’ 

‘To crawi into and 
when pursued.”’ 


conceal thems 


OP at 





IN CHILLY DAYS. 


BY M. EK 
s te the Summers praise, 
»v of rose and lily; 
e winter's hoary days, 
hey be short and chilly 
se the snow-stars fall, 
ve, whirling, dancing, 
» and larch and oak trees tall, 
wrkling hoar-frost glancing 
the bright Spring-time 
teous were the hedges 
when powd'ry snow and rine 
the thorns and sedges! 
els the tall weeds stand; 
bows and on cherry, 


ve leaves are Spangled, andl 
the holly berry. 


seu the spotless snow 
pate sunset gleaming; 


»see the crimson glow 

yen doorways Streaming, 

eomellow moonlight too 
tess planets glory, 
the stars [heard from you 
+, old, oft-told story ! 
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Vansittart’s Vow. 
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short distance from the village, stood 

in a thickly shrubberied garden of 
about three quarters of an acre in extent. 
In the centre of the picturesque little 
lawn wasa rather weedy pond, in which 
ene solitary goldfish was wont to disport 
himself, emitting a crimson gleam, like a 
fash of summer lightning, now and then 
as be darted by and turned ap his side 
forthe benefitof anyone who might be 
looking on from the narrow walk that 
encircled bis watery domain. 

A solitary goldfish, I said, for there was 
but one, aud he evidently of a retiring 
disposition and bachelor-like habits. 
What had become of his finny friends I 
cannot say. Suffice it that he preferred 
solitude, and appeared to lead an easy 
and comfortable life, undisturbed by the 
cares and disquietudes that attend a 
more sociable and less selfish phase of 
existence, 

Enough, however, of the pond and its 
scaly tenant, which have nothing to do 
with my story. 

The dwellers in the vicarage-house 
were the incumbent of the living, the 
Reverend Dr. Beaumont, his young and 
veautifal daughter Lucy, and two ser- 
vant—a housemaid and cook. 

There was a short red-waistcoated man 
who acted as groom and garderer, but 
he lived in a cottage hard by, and took 
no part in the house duties, except as 
regarded the clesning of the shoes, fur- 
tishing of knives and forks, and the cc- 
casional shaking of carpets, which last 
service he performed with a somewhat 
sulky air, a8 that of a man who felt bim- 
self a litthe demeaned by the process and 
nited for something better. The house- 


T's vivarage of Harley, situated a 


maid's name was Mary Mantle, the 
~ock’s Maria Marks, and the groom’s 
John Billett. 


in enumerating the different members 
{the vicarage household, I might as 
wel bave included the vicar’s curate, 
| aurence Westwood, for though he did 
tiive actually under the same roof— 
Paving rooms at a farmhouse a quarter 
fa mile away—be was oftener there 
an in bis own quarters, being the lover 
echarming Lucy, and their wedding, 
a. being well, having been arranged to 
tase place in the following spring. 
lime—evening. Tbe vicar seated in 
e drawing room over a game of chess 
wth Laurence, Lucy, not farcfi, doing 
» .e fine kind of needlework; Dr. Beau- 
ut checkmated, and returning his 
sad men solemnly to the box. 
Lucy, my dear.”’ 
Yes, papa.”’ 
‘(70 into my study and bring me my 
-nufl box’’—an odious babit that still 
ipg to him—"from the corner of my 
wriungtable. This villain Laurence 
ss managed to capture my queen, and 
wil bave my revenge at another 
icy returned hastily, 
ated 
Papa, whois that old gentleman seated 
ir atady ?”’ 
.d gentleman, child? 
genleman on 


“= ‘ 


looking agi- 


Il am the only 
the premises tbat | 
W bat mean you?’ 

is an elderly personage in a 
velvet Skull cap, sitting in your 


ré6é tne fire His back was 


ere 


wards me. and 


Ate 





feet, and Lau- 


ar sprang to 


his 
© rosé, too, excitedly. 


“You must be dreaming! Laurence, 
Ko and look—stay, I will accom pany 
you,” 

They lef the room together, but the 
curate took the post of honor and went 
first. The door of the study was ajar, 
and all peered nervously in, Lucy hold- 
ing her lover by the skirt of his coat, 
in order to draw him back in case of 
danger. 

“Yes, there sat the stranger, sure 
enough, attired in the way already de- 
scribed, and engaged in the perusal of a 
large voluma 

“This is something uncanny,” whis- 
pered Dr. Beaumont, stepping back and 
drawing the door quietly to. “Let us all 
retire for the present. Lucy’—when 
they had returned to the drawing room— 
“ring the bell. This matter must be kept 
& secret from the maids, or they will both 
decamp together ata moment's not'es. 
It will not do for the bouse to be reported 
haunted.”” 

Mary Mantle appeared. 

‘Has any person called this evening ? 
Have you let any one in ?”’ 

“No, sir,” with a surprised air. 

‘You are certain of that?” 

*-Qaite, sir.”’ 

“Very gcod. You and Maria can go to 
bed; I shal! not read prayers to-night.”’ 

*‘Ojid !" observed Mary Mantle to 
Maria Marks cn returning to the kitchen; 
“there are to be no prayers to night.” 

“And what then ?” asked John Billett. 
“D> you expect to be burntin your beds? 
I never could abide them family prayers, 
and the old doctor rarely axes me to come 
in to them, now.”’ 

“You would be a better man if you did, 
Jobn Billett,” remarked the cook. 

“And wouldn't run home quite s0 fast 
the next time that red waistcoat of yours 
brings Farmer Styles’ cow after you,’’ 
added the housemaid, upon which Jobn 
Billett, finding that be bad the weaker 
side of the argument, snatched up a pair 
of his master’s shoes from the kitchen 
floor and made an angry exit. 

The maids baving retired to their sleep- 
ing quarters, Dr. Beaumont said :— 

“We will now go back to thestudy and 
learn more of this singular affair.”’ 

They peeped in again stealthily, but 
the visitor had disappeared. Laurence 
examined the French window; it was 
fastened inside; no person could have 
entered by that means from the garden, 
nor could anyone bave come in by the 
front or back doors without being seen or 
heard—and the chimney was out of the 
question. 

“tis very sirange,’”’ said the doctor, 
lockirg pale—as indeed did the whole 
party. “What book was he reading? 
Humph !’—taking it up from the table— 
‘“*Burton’s Anatomy of Melancholy,’ 
and my paper-knife stuck in the page 
where he lef of !" 

Nothicrg more could be learned that 
night, and Laurence Westwood presently 
took his leave. He was some minutes 
in tbe hall with Lucy, putting on his 
overcoat, and lingering in the way lovers 
have deen apt to do ever since the days 
of Romeo and Juliet, and perhaps, for 
that matter, as far back as the Creation 


iteelf. 
The same thing occurred the next 6ven- 


ing, and the bewildered trio of explorers 
peeped through the partly opened study 
door again. Yer; the old gentleman in 
the skullcap was there reading in the 
former quiet way. 

“] will try and get a glimpse of his 
face,’ said Laurence, advancing slowly, 
Lrey still belding on by bis coat tail. 
“Abem; mydear sir!’ At this insinu- 
ating summons tne visitor in response 
turned bis head and took a full view of 
them all, emiling at the same time with 
ineffabie sweetness, and pointing to a 
small spot on the floor near the French 
window. 

This was too much for their nerves; 
they did not calculate upon their spectral 
friend smiling in that agreeabie manner 
—there was something more atartiing and 
unearthly in it than if he had frowned 
or indulged inagrimace. Dr. Beaumont 
and Lucy backed out quickly, bat Lau- 
rence recovered himseif and said, in a 
rather tremulous voice : — 

‘Pray retain your seat sir; but be kind 


enough to inform me whom I bave the 
pleasure of addressing. Pooh; be has 
vanished, and the paper knife is put 
into a new piace.’’ 

Toe adventurers looked ateach other 
n amazement 

[bere iss boa rs 

a," cried Dr. Beaumont é 


ve 





e 
apart from Bible authority; bat ir ver 


erable friend has evidently an object in 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


coming bere, and we must do our best to 
fatbom it. 

‘We may learn more to morrow uight, 
which, if he obliges us, will be bis third 
appearance. Laurence come—enough of 
marvel and mystery for the present. We 
have time for another game. I shall try 
anew opening, and Lucy can play us 
one or two of Mendelssohn's ‘Songs 
Without Words.’”’ 


* * * + . * 

The old gentieman in the black velvet 
skullcap kept his appointment. The 
vicarage party, Gndiog him eo gentile and 
inoffensive, now entered the room with 
tolerable boldness. 

He turned partiy round, and smiled 
even more benevolentiy than usual, inti- 
mating by a gesture, a wish that they 
should all be seated. Each therefore, 
tcox achair, with a delicacy in the ac- 
ceptance that bordered strongly upon the 
ludicrous, 

“To whatever cause, my dear sir, | 
stand indebted for this pieasure,”’ said 
Dr. Beaumont, venturing to take his 
snuff box from the table; “you are wel- 
come to my house and to the perusal of 
my books; pray view them as your 
own.” 

The stranger made a gracsfal inclina- 
tion of the head, and pointed again to 
the spot pear the window; then closed 
the vclume, and again raniehed into air. 
The three wondering spectators sat 
breathless fora few moments, gazing at 
one another. Laurence was the first 
again to break the silence. 

**] agree with you, Dr. Beaumont, that 
there must be a meaning in all this; and 
you observed, perhaps, that the spot near 
the window was again pointed to; have 
you any otjection to my turning up the 
carpet snd examining the buards? I be- 
gio to suspect that there isa hidden treas- 
ure there.”’ 

“Tuat was why he pointed to yonder 
spot,” cried Lucy. 

‘“Nay,’’ replied the Dcetor, laughing, 
‘was it not rather to intimate to me that 
the carpet was growing old, and to sug- 
gest an early visit to the upholsterer ?’’ 

‘You are really too bad, papa,”’ remon- 
Strated Lucy, imprinting a kiss on her 
father’s forehead. ‘“! am inclined to 
think that Laurence is right." 

“Asal bave your permission, sir, | shall 
borrow John Sillett’s hammer and chisel 
and endeavor to j :stify my suspicions.”’ 

‘To morrow, after breakfast, you shail 
make your valuabiediscovery—the treas- 
ure will keep till then.’ 

The next day, bowever, happened to be 
Sunday, and nothing coui!d of course be 
done in the way of excavation; but Lau- 
rence’s impatience showed itself once or 
twice during the reading of tne prayers 
and delivery of his sermon, by slight his 
of wandering and loss of place. Lucy 
was ¢quaily anxious for the solving of 
the mystery. Their mystericus visitor, 
however, did not putin an appearance 
that evening. 

*“\Now for it! said Lauretcs, as he feil 
eagerly to work on the Monday, hammer 
and chisel in hand, the Doctor and bis 
daughter looking exp: ctantly on 

‘This end of the p'ank,”’ said thecarate, 
‘you perceive, has been sawn through, 
and may be raised without mvuc aif- 
ficulty so!’ and as he *poke the part 
under his hand fisw discovering a 
box underneath it of eighteen 
inches in length, old and worm eaten, 
Laurence drew it out triumphantly, and 
the doctor and Lucy's surprise and grati- 
fication were shown in their counten- 
ances. 

The box wae easily wrenched open, 
and within, lying «n ite side, was a 
magnificent silver fMigon ( sccomyanied 
by achalice and paten) a little stained 
by time, but otherwise uninjured. There 
was apiece of soiled paper also bearing 
the following word: : 


up, 


about 


“That rascal! Cromwe le and hys crop- 
pe ear’d knaves, who | heare are hover- 
ing about ye neighborhood, shall nevyr 
stabell theyre horees in my churche, nor 
sacke my communion plate, ye former | 
will leveil with itts foundaytion firat: ye 


latter | burye heere, where no eye but 
that of some future curatt shall ever 
reeche it.—Liongecr. Vansitiarr.” 


A long inspection of the treasure, with 
appropriate remarks foliowed Then 
Laurence begged cf the ctor the «ey 
of the tron chest in w! the perish 
régisters were Ke€T° and on referring 

aca a I “ ae ar 
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of the entries, as is the case now; they 
were often most carelessly made, christ- 
enings, marrieges and burials being ali 
jJambied together. 

But the name of Lionel! Vansittart 
figured om many of the papers, and there 
was sufficient evidence that euch a per- 
son beld the living of Harley during the 
troublovus days of the first Charlies and 
for a few years after. 

“Ay! exclaimed Dr. Beaumont with 
sudden animation, “and I shouldn't 
wonder if the old gentleman in the 
skull-cap was the very parson who buried 
the plate.”’ 

The vicar’s conjecture was amply con- 
firmed the following evening by the 
former's presence for a few moments 
egain in the study chair and the gracious 
smile on disappearing. It was observed 
to light too, before he left. with an extra 
benignity upon the pair of lovers, ea if in 
marked approval of their contemplated 
union. 

The silver finagon—thougbh for reasons it 
is not necessary to explain here, I have 
indulged in a slight variation of the par- 
ticulars of its discovery—may yet be 
seen in the iron plate chest of the pastor, 
incumbent of Harley, as well as on Sun- 
days when Holy Communion ia cele. 
brated, standing, with other sacred ves- 
sele, in all its unsullied beauty upon the 
table below the east window of the pretty 
parisb church. 

OO  - —— a  — 

No Prisons Ngeepep.—In Iceland 
there are no prisons and the inhabitants 
are so honest In their habits that such 
material defences to property as locks, 
bolts and bars, are not required. Yet its 
history for the past thousand years re 
cords no more that two thefta. 

Of these two cases one was that of a 
na‘ive who was detected after stealing 
several sheep, but as he had done ao to 
supply bis family, who were suffering 
for want of food, when he had broken bis 
arm, provisions were furnished to them 
and work was found for bim when he 
was able todo it, and meanwhile he was 
placed under medica! care; but the stigma 
attached to his crime, was considered 
suflicient punishment. 

The other theft was made by a (jerman, 
who stole seventeen sheep. But as he 
was in comfortable circumstances and 
the robbery was malicious, the sentence 
paseed upon him was that he should at 
once sell all bis property, restore to hia 
victim the value of what he bad stolen 
and then leave the country or be exe- 
cutee, He decided to leave at onca, 

But, though crime is rare in Iceland 
and its inbabitants ere distinguished for 
honesty and purity of morals, there is, 
of course, provirion for the administra. 
tion of justice, which coneisia, first of all, 
in the sberiffs’ courts; next, by appeal to 
the courtof three judges at Reykjavik; 
and iastiy, in all criminal and moat civi! 
cases, tothe supreme courtat Copenha 
gen, the capital of Denmark, of which 
kingdom the I*land forms a part. 

| 

King Houmeerr of Italy is vegetarian. 
He lives almost entirely on bread, veze 
tables and fruits He is forbidden to 


drink cc flee, and his only beverage ina 
little wine and plenty of water. 
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TO FRISON BY PROXY. 


Il te perae pele t <ulbestitution is note 
activ a new thing in the criminal world 
hive r six vears age a bateh of men 
‘were at 2! t ter bee «haw harged from ay 
cwal priser shen a warder, teeling sure 


tlimt «ores f them a thiet whom he Knew 
we had met “home bis teat.’ told the 
te Wo tee Steg asl le for a thotment Thi 
(moms Were Cleretipeet caonsti tend, ane ax 
aresult it was found that he had more 
than three tenths tiger to serve, and 
that he had changed piaces With atnether 
erituimalel the same tame Whose tite 
Was tp, tut whe Was net particenoariy 
atXieus te leave his quarters 

But moewadavs substitution is becom 
ing quite common. Within the last six 
tionmths there have been three cases of 
the himd in a single police court. Im one 
of these the prosecutor and the witnesses 


Were positive that a man who pleaded 


guiltvw te the charge of assault was net 
he whe had committed the oflenes 
Still, thew eould not entrap hin. Ede 
pave the tithe, the place, mud every other 
particular tor which he was asked. And 
whatever the triagistrate miav liave 
tl wht, he intlieted a tine of ten deo 
ars and - 


Inanother court a tian Wohier pole sclesd 


guiltwy was albrsolvest Phie beermnechi, be 
eine thet tee tied treet, an fact, anvthity 
t feo with the offlenmee, sent hin away ‘ 
ate ¢ speee Pecotha feor Datten sareed thee 
‘ ; 
Lhe art thimt int " tr 
Treiteepee ry cases prerscrpationn colleen cute 
\ teeat ~ le teetat com teal Wthow ing ! 
we that af bee agpepecrs bie wall lose bis 


gatioets, bee hunts up somebody as titeh 


we liituse il a- pressitvle, cratis faster Wath 


all thee «hetaals, and imedtuces hin te pe 
feorwared in his stead Nasik ina tiinne case 
ett tem treoleady diseovers the decey 
tion Phoe polio, ter bee sure, often 

poeet Cheat three corset os Leeannge bien In inhed, 


hut then they can rarely prow 

Moore chaning Wees a tenane Wohice prersent 
atexd a Jew charged with criminal lite 
The slanderer appeared inthe dock ones, 
aned was then let cut on teail. Pahking 
wlvantage of the opportunitw, he disap 
peared, theugh treet beerfeores Dees tacaed rencacde 
preparations fer the future 

Whrem the case came on again, the 
cctual detenmdant was a core livgieomeist cof 
the runaway Israelite a man marvel 


eeastwolakee Cheat) rreedis dual, ane clressed 


in the werv sane clothes which the libel- 
er Wore in court It was the substitute 
Whee Was sentenced tee Sin rents” inn 


pPrivommcent, amd it was he who went te 


prtineets 

More reeentliv again, a tian went te 
prison Vieariously on aecount of certain 
agente tratmds te avoid arrest ona very 
<er harge Hie Knew that the crash 
was coming, amd having vot the ren 
~withdle tet th Wav, took bis pela 

amd y wdesd yg tv te the charge t ul 
agrmaitast thats 

ser tT! ‘ ii wever ‘ triitimais } 
titew thee cataeothae eV teiahWitige beowius 

on fersass tetas Phe writer IS aequainted 
With «a tian whe ha noe lewe this 
thre silo sacddled= obiuinuselft with 
preataistitsient whi I shi diel linve eer 
! tie ‘ thers 

It te ane tre alich Seo fret motives 
altegret r nse ~ The ON preete j 

‘ t e ‘ ‘ tthe s 

‘ exdimtelyv he ‘ 
i tin “a rein 1 m Uliiet 1 ‘ 
bie aly | val pave hin 
ir ‘ ti =i t \ 
j ~ evened i I i. a ‘ 
‘ ? “il hiave Teepe ite | ‘ als 
lees ething in wl hi thev took 1 prot 
atid take thier we hicole t thre respons 
! i t it Were earried t 
- ‘ ‘ t = tv des therisel ves 
— —.— <a 

\l Mistans UL pin Blossturg 
he other dav.a lightning-rod man drove 
ipinmtromtet a handsome edifice stand 
goimthe miudstof trees and shrubs, and 
spoke te Mir. Stumimmers, who was sitting 


aceosted sun 


residdenes al 
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his ladders up and his assistants at work; You seemed to be anxious to rus}, it 
und atthe end of that time the job was your rods, and as it was none of m 
done. Hleealled sammers out intothe business, I] let you go on. Pay tor 
vard to admire it. (ome, now, that’s pretty good.” 

He <aid te Sammers, “Now that is all The Blossburg people “ay that 
well enough; bat it it was my house I'd manner in which that lightning-rod , 
have another rod putonm the other side. tore around town and indulged in ,,, 
There is nething like being protected ftanity was fearful. But when he ge ot 


theroughiv.” rods off the court-house he left perma. 
“That's true. said summers; “itwould ~nently. Ile didn't fancy the place. 
bee better.” —_—- — 

“Pll putuap anether—shall 17° asked WALKING BACKWARDS. —*There j« «., 
she man. piece of advice which I invariably vi., 
“Why, of course, if you think its best,” to my patients about walking up! 
-aid Summers. and thatis, to walk back wards,” «sid 4 

\ecordingly the man went to work doctor at a seaside home tor those «us, 7. 
iweain, and soon bad the rod in its place. from chest complaints. 

‘That< a first-rate job,” he said to “Itis exhausting toa healthy person 
Summers, as they both stood eyeing it. to walk for any uistance up bill, and jt 


“Llike such a man as youare--big- is extremely so to those whose lungs are 
hearted, literal, and not afraidto puta aflected. They become breathle«« jin 4 
lollar dewn ter a good thing. There’s very few moments. 
~ome pleasure in dealing with you. I “This is the result of the extra exertion 

he You se much that Pd put a couple consequent upon lifting the body by the 
, om that house,one on the repeated bending and straightening ov 
norhend andonme om the south, for al- of the knee. In going up bill tack- 


st nothing.” wards, however, there is no necessity to 
“It w i make things safer, I sup- bend the knee, for the toot is raised na- 
press aid Summers. turally when it is swung towards« the 
(erta v it weuld I'd better do it, rear. 

ein’t I ev? “In this case it ix also helptul to incline 
lustas vou think proper,’ said Sum- the body slightly backward, as the ten- 
ners dency to tall back can be utilized ax an 

see thee at sn up two reds, and then aid to locomotion. 
sme down and said to Summers: “Of course, youcan only move slowly, 


There that’ dome. Now let's settle but a quick pace is hardy ever at- 
tempted by invalids. 


od | hat? “One of my patients used to havea 
Wiiw, the - finished, and now I'll looking glass fixed in front of hix face by 
tahe v rpneemeny means of an attachment to his shoulder, 


Deu dem ’t expect me to pay you, | When walking up bill he could thus «ce 
behind him, and there was no necessity 


7 
‘otewirse Ddet Didn't youtell meto  forhim to keep turning his bead.” 

petat tlierse reads om vweour house.”’ = ae 
“My Lheuse ' shouted Summers, Kirry years ago Mr. and Mre. Jarret 


Phonder and lightning, neverordered Haynes, of Paducah, Ky., planted a wal- 
youtoput thse read<uap! Itwould have nuttree. The tree grew into an immense 


been ridieuleus. Why, man, this is the one and now they have had it cut down 
ix, and Im here waiting for and sawed into lumber to make coflins 
thie « rite assemble. DPaionthe jury. tor the eccentric pair. 
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Inner Experiences of a 
Cabinet Member’s Wife 


Phe actual social experiences of a promi- 
ent Cabinet member's wite. For this 
reason the authorship will be withheld. 
fr is, without question, the most fasci- 
nating recital of politics, love, and the 
intrigzues of high social and official lite 
ever given publicity. 


The first parts are in 


the CHRISTMAS 


LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 
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